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SIMPLE FACTS, &c. 


CHAPTER TI. 


In the county of Devon, about two miles 
from Torrington, lived Mr. Harcourt, a 
gentleman of reſpectable family. He had 
an eſtate of about two hundred a year, 
which he farmed himſelf. He married at 
the age of twenty-two, the daughter of 
a neighbouring Clergyman, a very amiable 
young lady, with no great fortune, but 
that Mr. Harcourt did not conſider as 
an object to be put in competition with 

Vor. 1. 1 the 
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the many valuable qualities he diſcovered 
in his lovely Maria :—He had no reaſon to 
repent his diſintereſted choice. The pru- » 
dence of Mrs. Harcourt, in the manage- 
ment of their domeſtic concerns, made am- 
ple amends for the ſmallneſs of her for- 
tune. Their mutual attachment encreaſed 
with their years, and they may with pro- 
priety, be numbered amongſt the favourite 
few, 


Who in each other claſp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can wiſh.” 


In the firſt two years after their happy 
union, they were bleſſed with two ſons; 
and twelve years after the birth of the | 
youngeſt, Mrs. Harcourt, was, to the | 
great ſurpriſe of every one, delivered of a ] 
daughter, who was named after her ami- 1 
|. able mother. Though Maria came ſo un- a 
|  expectedly, ſhe was not the leſs welcome. e 
Re Mrs, 
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Mrs. Harcourt had long wiſhed for a girl, 
to compleat her happineſs, and now that 
ſhe was bleſſed with one, ſhe had not ano- 
ther wiſh. She conſidered her little Ma- 
ria, as a bleſſing from heaven to comfort 
her declining years. Ho little do mor- 
tals know the deſigns of heaven ?—Could 
that tender parent, have foreſeen, the diſ- 
treſſes her beloved child was born to un- 
dergo, how different would have been her 
feelings ? But, 


« Flows from all creatures hides the book of fate.“ 


Mr. Harcourt, had prudently made it 
a rule from his economy, to lay by a ſmaly 
ſum yearly, for a provihon for his ſecond 

ſon ; and the year before Maria was born, | 
he purchaſed a ſmall eſtate, which was 
immediately ſettled on him. He had now: 
another to provide for ; and he chearfully 
determined to purſue. the ſame plan. 
B 2 Maria 
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Maria grew a beautiful child, and early diſ- 
covered uncommon abilities ; her tender 
mother undertook the delightful taſk 


& To teach the young idea how to ſhoot.” 


Mr.. Harcourt, had finiſhed the ſame 
charge with his two 2 to his cre- 
dit and ſatisfaction; they were very fine 
lads, and appeared to be well diſpoſed. 
The youngeſt, who was now fifteen, he 
put apprentice to an attorney. His eldeſt 
being comfortably provided for, Maria, 
remained their only care, 


They were under no great apprehenſion 


concerning her, as Mr. Harcourt enjoyed 


a good ſtate of health, and was not much 
above forty. Hope is a powerful paſſion 
in the human breaſt; they fondly looked 
forward with pleaſing expectation to the 
time when they ſhould behold their be- 
loved child, the admiration of all, and 

the 


„ 
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the delight and comfort of their old 
age. ; 


It is ſometimes a misfortune to be too 
ſecure. Had Mr. Harcourt experienced 
ſome of thoſe ills, which are the lot of 
thouſands of his fellow creatures—Had he 
been afflicted with any of thoſe complaints, 
ſo incident to human nature—He would 
not have delayed making that proviſion 
for his child; the neglect of which, expo- 
ſed her to ſo many dangers. Such was 
the happy ſtate, Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt 
enjoyed; reflecting on the paſt, with a ſa- 
tisfaction which none can feel, but ſuch 
as make virtue the guide of all their ac- 
tions ; and looking forward to the future, 
with the moſt flattering expectation.— 
When Mrs. Harcourt went one day with 
her eldeſt ſon and little Maria, to pay a 
viſit to Lady Palmer, who had a ſeat 

B 3 about 
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about two miles from their houſe ; Mr. 
Harcourt could not accompany them, ha- 
ving ſome buſineſs to tranſact, which de- 
tained him; but promiſed to join them 


in the evening, and they ſet out chear- 


fully without him. 

They were received at the Grove with 
their uſual welcome. Lady Palmer had 
a great reſpect for Mrs. Harcourt, and 
her children were doatingly fond of Maria. 
They clung about her, and ſtrove which 
Mould ſhew moſt attention. They were 
all happy; Maria with her play-fellows in 
the nurſery, and Mrs. Harcourt in the 
converſation of Lady Palmer, until the 
hour arrived when Mr. Harcourt pro- 
miſled to join them. That paſt, and al- 


moſt another; but no Mr. Harcourt ! 


Mrs. Harcourt could no longer conceal 


her uneaſineſs. She — to be ſeriouſſy 
alarmed, 
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alarmed, and expreſſed her fears to Lady 
Palmer, that ſomething of a very ſerious 
nature muſt have happened, or Mr. Har- 
court, who was always punctual on the 
moſt trivial occaſions, would not, ſhe was 
certain, have forfeited his word. 


Lady Palmer endeavoured by every poſ- 
fible means to perſuade Mrs. Harcourt 
her fears were groundleſs; but to no pur- 
poſe. She grew more uneaſy, until it 
was refolved to ſend her fon with one of 
the ſervants, to know the caule, 


Lady Palmer, was the widow of Sir Tho- 
mas Palmer, who had been dead about 
two years; her elder ſon, the preſent Sir 
Thomas, was at this time at Oxford. She 
had two other children who were then at 
home; a daughter, who was about eleven 
„„ 
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years of age, and little Charles, who was 
only nine. 


Lady Palmer, was one of thoſe few ami- 
able - women, who after the death of their 
huſband's,devote the whole of their time to 
the education of their children. She lived 
in a very retired way: Mrs, Harcourt and 
two or three of her old friends, were all 
the viſitors ſhe received. Young Har- 
court entered the parlour pale and trem- 
bling; © my poor father” ſaid he Hea- 
venly God! preſerve him,” cried Mrs. Har- 
court ! What has happened” ? tell me 
all? be not{ofrightened my dear mother“ 
faid he, it may not be as we fear! but 
on my enquiry at home, the ſervants aſſured 
me he ſet out to come to us at the time he 
appointed; and coming by the river we 
found this cane; which, I immediately 


knew to be my father's. © Oh! ”cried Mrs. 
Harcourt, 


* 
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Harcourt he is then loſt! he is gone for 
ever! and __ on the floor. Every 
means were uled_Jto recover her, which 
for ſome time, proved ineffectual, but at 
laſt coming a little ro herſelf ſhe exclaimed, 
eig he then loſt?” and again fainted. Lady 
Palmer adviſed young Harcourt to take 
ſome of the ſervants and ſearch the river 
and likewiſe to ſend people different ways 
about the neighbourhood to endeavour to 
get at the real ſtate of what ſhe began now 
to dread to know. 


Poor Mrs. Harcourt ſtill continued in. a 
ſtate of almoſt inſenſibility Lady Palmer, 
at her intervals of reaſon, begged her to 
compole herſelf—preſſed her to take an 
apartment in her houſe; adding, “ if things 
* ſhould be as we fear, (which heaven for- 
* bid ) your own, will by no means be a 
proper place for you, at leaſt for ſome 
BZ time.“ 
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time. „Oh! Lady Palmer,” cried ſhe, 


wringing her hands, I am in a ſtate of de- 
ſtraction! © if T have loſt my beloved huſ- 
* band what place will be proper for me— 
« none in this world—but let me entreat 
« your ladyſhip to ſend me home—I muſt 
« ſee him dead, or alive—dead! repeated ſhe, 
with a wildneſs in her looks, can I then 
«live, if all J have to live for is gone What 
« will become of me?“ 


Lady Palmer was extremely alarmed at 
ſeeing her friend in ſuch diſtreſs ; begged 
Her to conſider her health, “ if only for the 


ſake of your dear child” faid ſne. My poor 


Maria, ſaid Mrs. Harcourt (in a ſoftened 
tone ) © what will become of thee, if thou 
t haſt indeed loſt thy father? but pray let 
« me go home; even the certainty of what 


I dread, cannot be worſe than what I 
© now ſuffer.” 


Lady 
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Lady Palmer then entreated her to leave 
Maria, which ſhe at laſt conſented to. 
The carriage was ordered to be got ready, 
and Lady Palmer's woman to go home 
with her. Lady Palmer adviſed her not 
to take leave of Maria, as the child would 

. be frightened to ſee her in ſuch a diſ- 

treſſed ſtate; - indeed I am diſtreſſed,” ſaid 
ſhe, I am diſtracted” . Oh ! cried ſhe,” 
as they were told the carriage was ready, 
„ what will become of me.“ 


3 6 onA 
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CHAPTER 11. 


 Lavpy Palmer was deeply affected at 
her friends diſtreſs.— She offered up a ſin- 
ccre prayer to the Almighty, to comfort 
her under her ſuffering and went to the 
nurſery to poor little Maria. She took 
the little innocent in her arms, kiſſed 
her, and could ſcarce conceal the tear 
which ſtood in her eye, My dear ſweet 
child” faid ſhe, © will you like to ſay with 
«your play-fellows,two or three days? your 
* mama has given me leave to keep 
you.“ Maria, anſwered *ſhe ſhould like it 
« very much; but if her ladyſhip plealed, 
« ſhe would with to bid her mama a good 
e night.” Lady Palmer then told her, her 
mama was gone home ſhe ſtood a few mo- 
. | ments 
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in a very thoughtful attitude; at laſt re- 
collecting herſelf, IJ wonder” ſaid ſhe, 


what my papa will ſay, to ſee my mama 


* 


«yithout me.” Lady Palmer turned her 
head to wipe her eyes. Mils Palmer and lit- 
tle Charles, were delighted to have their fa- 
vourite ſome days. It was ſettled for Ma- 
ria to {leep with Miſs Palmer. Lady Pal- 
mer embraced them—wiſhed them a good 
night—and returned to the parlour full of 
anxiety, for her woman's return. She 
ſoon entered the room. Oh! my Lady,” 
ſaid Mrs. Harris, “ ſuch a ſcene of diſtreſs 
at poor Mrs, Harcourt's.” t is then as I 
feared” ſaid Lady Palmer; “but let me 
know the particulars.” Mrs. Harris then 
told her, that Mrs. Harcourt ſupported 
herſelf pretty well, till the carriage came 
within fight of the houſe. Then on ſee> 
ing ſuch a number of people about the 
1 door, ſhe {creamed out, that all was loſt. 
= Her 


e pid dejection. I deſired Dr. Johnſon to 
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Her dear huſband was brou gh home dead; 


« her fears were too true, continued Mrs. 


Harris, „for on ſearching the river, Mr. 


« Harcourt's body was found, and on exa- 


mining the bank, they diſcovered the 


« place where his foot had ſlipt. Poor Mrs. 
Harcourt was taken out of the carriage 


quite inſenſible, and carried to her apart- 
ment. Doctor. Johnſon, who happened 


to be amongſt the number of ſpeCGators, 
had ordered her a compoſing draught 
but ſhe very much feared: it would anſwer 


no purpole, as ſhe did not think Mrs. 


Harcourt could live. 


« Her two ſons are nearly in as bad a 
« ſtate” ſaid Mrs. Harris, „Poor Henry the 
« youngeſt, is laying over the body of his 
« father, and raving like a diſtracted crea- 
«ture : his brother ſeems in a ſtate of ſtu- 


call 
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« call here in the morning, as I concluded 
your ladyſhip would wiſh to know how 
« Mrs, Harcourt did.” *You did very right,“ 
anſwered Lady Palmer, deeply affected 
with the diſtrefſing ſcene her woman had 
deſcribed. © Poor Mrs. Harcourt—how I 
« pity her—who but a few hours ago, was 
bone of the happieſt of women; the Al- 
mighty will, I hope, give her fortitude to 
W < ſupport this great trial. Poor little Ma- 
* ria, a beautiful girl only eight years old, 
to be left at the mercy of a brother to 
« loſe her father, and perhaps her mother, 
* who adored her! who watched every 
« turn-of her growing genius, to find out 
« where to improve, or where to check.“ 


Mrs. Harris put her lady in mind 
of the hour, and adviſed her to go to-reſt ; 
ſhe retired—but not to ſleep—her thoughts 
were too much taken up with the forrows 


of 


16 SIMPLE FACTS; o, 


of her friend to admit of any. She role 
earlier than uſual the next morning and 
went to the nurſery. She was ſurpriſed ' 
to find the young people up and dreſſed; 
the thoughts of their new companion had 
awakened them. She found them in 
high ſpirits. She embraced them all ten- 
derly—but when ſhe took Maria in her 
arms, ſhe could not conceal the tear which 
ſtarted in her eyes; which Maria perceiving, 
exclaimed © My dear Lady Palmer, you 
«weep, and it ſeems about me—what have 
«I done? I ſhall be very unhappy indeed, 
«1t I have been ſo unfortunateas to have 
e offended you:“ and burſt into tears. Lady 
Palmer's tears flowed now without re- 
ſtraint. She preſſed Maria to her boſom ; 
«You ſweet innocent” ſaid ſhe, “you have 
*never offended me, be not alarmed.” By 
this time her companions began to ſhare 


in the diſtreſs of Maria and their mama, 
Little 
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Little Charles took Maria by the hand, 

Oh?“ mama ſaid he, I cannot bear to 
( ſee Miſs Harcourt. weep, indeed I cannot; 
lit makes me weep too.“ Lady Palmer 
felt extremely diſtreſſed how to act, ſhe 
3 thought it would be proper, to prepare 
her for the ſad news; yet feared to 
ſhock her ſenſibility, of which ſhe appeared 
to have an uncommon ſhare, for one of 
her years. You mult not be frightened 
« at what I am going to ſay”— *but I am 
* told your papa is very ill, and you know 
ce he may die: if he ſhould, you muſt not 
* make yourſelf more uneaſy than you can 
te poſſibly help; as God Almighty acts in 
« thoſe caſes as he thinks beſt; and we muſt 
c all ſubmit to his will, or we cannot be con. 
« ſidered as chriſtians. You lee, my dear. 
« your companions have loſt their papa, and 
ce they are not unhappy.” Maria now ſob- 
bed, as if her little heart would break— 
« but 
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| = 
but my papa” ſaid ſhe, when ſhe was 
able to ſpeak, “has always been ſo kind by 
LL and good to me, I am ſure I cannot live 
if he ſhould die.“ 3 
Lady Palmer after endeavouring to con- q 
vince her of the impropriety of ſuch a a 
thought, left her with her companions, | 
who Joined in her grief. 
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CHAPTER III. 


* 


1 OCTOR Johnſon was ſoon announ- 
Need, he gave a moſt alarming account of 
1 rs. Harcourt's ſtate; declared it was his 
4 opinion, that if ſhe ſurvived, it would 
1 be with the loſs of her reaſon—but added, 
Wa few days will determine her caſe.“ Ne- 
ver,“ ſaid the Doctor, did I behold ſuch a 
diſtreſſing ſcene. Poor Mrs. Harcourt 
is really diſtracted, her ſecond ſon almoſt 
« in the ſame ſtate, and the eldeſt melan- 
e choly ; the poor labourers all lamenting 
« theloſs of a good maſter—indeed I have 
«not ſeen one ſoul who is not affected 


«at the news of poor Harcourt's death.” 


« His 
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His poor daughter,” «ſaid Lady Palmer, 
will, I fear be the greateſt ſufferer; I very 
« much fear ſhe is totally unprovided for.“ 
Good God!” faid Dr. Johnſon, «Mr, Har- 
te court cannot ſurely have negleQed ſo 
« material a buſineſsas taking care of his 

« child: but his death being premature, may 
in ſome meaſure excuſe ſuch a neglect. 
« Joſeph ſeems to be a good lad, but it is 

hard to bea depend ant on a” brother.“ 
Lady Palmer entreated he would callevery 
day to acquaint her with the ſtate of 
Mrs. Harcourt's health, which he pro- 
miſed to do, and took his leave. 


She now acquainted Maria in the ten- 
dereſt manner poſlible, with the death of 
her father. She was deeply affected with 
the loſs, but after the firſt tranſports of 
her grief had a little ſubſided, ſhe ſup. 
ported her forrow with a fortitude, ſupe- 

rior 


THE HISTORY OF AN ORPHAN. 21 


rior to her years; which gave Lady Pal- 
mer a high opinion of her underſtanding. 


She expreſſed a great deſire to ſee her ma- 


ma; but on Lady Palmer's aſſuring her 
ſhe ſhould, as ſoon as her mama was in a 
ſtate proper to receive her ſhe readily 
ſubmitted. 


Mrs, Harcourt remained four days to- 
tally inſenſible; her fever was ſo high, that 
Dr. Johnſon declared there muſt be a 
change in a few hours. In the evening 
ſhe fell into a deep fleep, and continued 
in it twelve hours. the Doctor waited 
with great impatience for her awaking, in 
hopes of a favourable turn; he was not 


_ diſappointed. When Mrs. Harcourt 


awoke, ſhe lay a few minutes as if juſt. 
recovered from a trance: ſhe looked 
round, and on ſeeing the Doctor, who 


| Rood by the bed-ſide, without attempting 


to 
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to ſpeak, till he ſaw what ſtateſhe was in 
ſhe exclaimed, with her hands and eyes 


lifted up. God Almighty isjuſt! Ihave de- 


t ſeryed all that has befallen me. I have, 
«Dr, Johnſon“ ſaid ſhe, for twenty years 
e paſt been ſo happy, I had almoſt forgot I 
«was mortal; I even dared to meaſure out 
«the length of thathappineſs to a period, 
« hen J vainly imagined I ſhould ſink 
« with my beloved huſband graduallytothe 
grave; after experiencing nothing but 
« the bleſſings of this life. Wretch, that I 
« was, what right had I to expect, to be 
c exempt from the diſtreſſes my fellow 
« creatures are ſubject to?.“ The Doctor 
begged ſhe would not talk, or ſhe would 
hurt her health; ſhe anſwered ſhe was per- 
fectly compoled, Nothing can now change 
the ſtate my mind is in, I am ſo tho- 
< roughly convinced of the juſtneſs of my 


« ſuffering; I ſhall never utter another 


*«T COMM 


4 


60 
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« complaint, but be thankful to the Al- 
« mighty. for the many years of uninter- 


« rupted happineſs, I have enjoyed. 


The Doctor was very much ſurpriſed to 
ſee her ſo calm; he offered her ſome re- 
freſhments, which ſhe conſented to take. 
She enquired after her children, but ex- 
preſſed no deſire to ſee them. This fatal 
blow, Dr. Johnſon” ſaid ſhe, © has taught 
« me a leſſon I have never till now known; 
«which is, not to be too'much devoted to 
«any thing in this world. I have had more. 
than my ſhare of the comforts, bleflingsI 
may ſay, of this world; it was time for me 
« to experience the reverſe, which I hope I 
« ſhall ſupport as becomes a chriſtian.” * 
The Doctor again repeated his requeſt, 
that ſhe would not fatigue her ſpirits. by, * 
talking too much; ſhe promiſed to obey | 
him, and he took his leave, | 
Lady 
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. Lady · Palmer was very happy when Dr. 
Johnſon acquainted her Mrs. Harcourt 


had recovered her reaſon. The doctor be- 


ing fearful ſhe might fall into a ſtate of 
ſtupid inſenſibility, adviſed Lady Palmer 
as ſoon as the funeral was over, to take 
Maria to her, in order to awaken her at- 
tention, which ſhe agreed to do. Maria 
and little Charles then entered the room, 
ſhe ran to Dr. Johnſon, with a face ex- 


preſſive of the greateſt anxiety, to en- 


quire after her mama, and brothers, the 
tears ready to ſtart from her eyes. He 
took her by the hand, and aſſured her, her 
mama was a great deal better, and that ſhe 
ſhould fee her in a day or two, and her 
brothers were pretty well. She ſighed— 
«God bleſs and prote& you, ſweet inno- 
cent” ſaid he, © I wiſh you may not be 
« the greateſt ſufferer.” «But Miſs Har- 
« court ſhall not ſuffer,” cried little 


Charles; 
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« you know Mama when I am ſeventeen, od 
« T ſhall go to India to my uncle, the 
„ Governor—where I ſhall make a great 
« fortune, and I will give the half of it to 
« her: do not cry, Miſs Harcourt,” 
ſaid he, © taking her hand, I cannot bear 
« to ſee you.“ Lady Palmer looked at 
the doctor; her countenance expreſſed the 
ſatisfaction ſhe felt at her ſon's generous 
ſentiments—ſhe took him in her arms, and 
kiſſed him. Her feelings can only be con- 
ceived by a tender parent. 


The day came, on which Maria was to be 
taken to her mama; her companions ſhed 
tears at - parting, When Lady Palmer 
entered the room where Mrs. Harcourt 
was fitting, ſhe was, notwithſtanding what 
Dr. Johnſon had faid, greatly ſurpriſed 
to ſee her ſo compoſed. They embraced 
each other in ſilen ce I have brought 

Vor. I. C « Maria 


. the nurſe to bring her up — — on her en- 
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* 455 to fee you,” ſaid Lady Palmer, 
__ my child,” faid 2 ordered 


tering the room The run and fell on her 
knees; Oh! my dear mama “ -was all 
the, could utter Mrs. Harcourt now be- 
gan to diſcover Tome figns of returning 
ſenſibility : the tears which had for ſotne 
days forſaken her eyes, now began to 
0 .-be preſſed her child to her boſom, 
when ſhe was a little recovered “ call 
« my ſons,” ſaid ſhe, to the nurſe,— 
they entered the room with dejected looks. 
—* Joſeph,” ſaid ſhe, taking him MFhe 
hand, and putting one of Maria's into the | 
other“ behold your child — you my 
« dear children, * addrefling her ſons, 
have had the bleſſing of both your pa- 
« rents to watch over, and inflru@- your 
r youth: you are at preſent ſuch as 1 wiſh 
you to ben continue the Tame, and you 
: & will 
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« will be an ornament to ſociety; and re- 
« fle& honour to the memory of your 
« dear decealed father. But this dear 
« child, has too early loſt one parent; and 
« God only knows, how ſoon ſhe may be 
« deprived of both. I therefore commit 
« her to your protection, and as you act 
by her, ſo may the Almighty deal with 


”, 


N This ſolemn ſpeech, ſtruck them ſo 
- WH powerfully, it was ſome time before 
S. ¶ there was any reply made to it the bro- 
ne thers at the ſame inſtant fell on their 
knees; wowed folemnly, Maria thould. 
never have cauſe to complain of them, 
Joſeph aſſured his mother he Would per- 
ſue the plan his dear father had adopted 
of laying by a. ſum yearly for her, unil 
ſhe was of age. Mrs. Harcourt was very 
well ſatisfied with her ſon's behaviour, 
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may not be long—and then my Maria 


« me entreat you to think otherwiſe,” ſaid 


ſhook her head; but continued Lady 


embraced them, and they took their little 
fiſter in their arms and kiſſed her, with 
great affection, Lady Palmer, who was 
equally pleaſed and affected with this 
tender ſcene, now began to hope Maria's 
caſe was not ſo bad as ſhe had feared. She 
concluded, Mrs. Harcourt would be the 
better of a little reſt, got up to take her 
leave ; ſhe aſked if ſhe ſhould take Maria 
back to the Grove. © No, my Lady, re- 
plied Mrs. Harcourt, © I will haveher 

« with me whilſt I am in this world; it 


ac w1ill ſtand much in need of ſuch a kind 
« friend to guide her young mind.” © Let 


Lady Palmer, © you will I hope, live 
« to ſee her happy beyond the reach of 
« fortune.” Mrs. Harcourt ſighed, and 


Palmer, © ſhould ſhe, which Heaven 
« for- 
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« forbid, ever ſtand in need of my aſ- 
« fiſtance, I ſhall ever be ready and wil- 
ling to give it;“ and then took her 
tt leave. 


Cu Ar- 
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CHAPTER IV. 


Mus. Harcourt ſeemed every day to 
recover more tranquillity : ſhe was ſoon 
able to take ſhort airings in Lady Pal- 
mer's carriage, which was every day ſent 
to take her out. But her health had re- 
ceived luch a viſible ſhock from the late ac- 
cident, that ſhe grew extremely thin, aud 
had entirely loſt her appetite; and though 
ſhe appeared calm, and ſometimes rather 
chearful, it was very evident her mind was 
but ill at eaſe. | | 


She paid more than common attention 
to the improvement of Maria's mind — ſhe 
ſet forth in the ſtrongeſt colours, the ad- 
vantages 


D 
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vantages derived from an early attention 
to piety and morality. © Let nothing, my 


dear child, faid ſhe, © tempt. you to 


« do. a mean ungenerous aQion, or to 


« deviate from the ſtrict rule of proprietys 2 


« remember this that vice, however it 
« may deceive you by appearance, is al- 
« ways attended with miſery. 


To be good is to be happy. 
« Angels are happier than us; becauſe 
They are better.“ 


One ching, Mrs. Harcourt charged her 
particularly to obferve ; © when you grow 
te up, faid ſhe, © make this a rule; what, 
te ever you obſerve, in the behaviqur of 
ec your companions, that does not exactly 
« agree with your pwn idea of right, impar- 
cc « tially examine yourſelf and you will 

perhaps find on a tri ſcrutiny, you 

c5 « have 


* 
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t have ſome time or other been guilty of 
« the ſame fault ; if you have the pleaſure 
te to find yourſelf free, this will imprint 
« it fo ſtrongly in your mind, that you will 
« be in no danger of falling into the ſame 
« error.” Such were the inſtructions Mrs. 
Harcourt gave her beloved daughter, and 
Maria loſt not a word ſhe treaſured them 


in her heart and determined, whatever 


was her lot, never to deviate from them. 


Mrs. Harcourt grew every day weaker, 
and on conſulting Dr. Johnſon, he diſco- 
vered ſhe was in a deep decline, and that it 
was not in the power of medicine to ſave 
her. She called her ſon Toſeph to her, 
one day, and ſaid, “my dear ſon, I find 
my diſſolution faſt approaching: indeed, 
« there is nothing to induce me to wiſh to 
« live, only if it had pleaſed the Almighty 
to have ſpared me till my poor Maria 
: a ce was 
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« was provided for. But his will be done, 
you will, I make no doubt, be a kind 
« father to her“! — Joſeph was really af- 
feted at his mother's words; aſſured hers 
Maria ſhould be his ſole care. 


She then ſent for her ſiſter, Mrs. Young, 
and after acquainting her with the ſtate 
of her health, and the natural conſe- 
quences which muſt ſoon follow—ſhe 
conſulted with her concerning the diſpo- 
ſal of Maria after her death. It was at 
laſt determined that ſhe ſhould board with 
her aunt, and go to ſchool with her chil- 
dren. Mrs. Young was married to alinen 
draper, at Torrington, ſhe had four chil- 
dren, two ſons aud two daughters; the 
youngeſt of whom was the ſame age of 
Maria, but very different both in perſon 
and diſpoſition. 


c 4 Mrs. 
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| Mrs. Harcourt having ſettled this 
li important buſineſs, now turned her 
thoughts wholly on her approaching fate, 
which ſhe met with a calmneſs, that ſhewed 
ſhe rather wiſhed than feared to die. 
This ſecond ſhock, which happened about 
twelve months after the death of Mr. 
Harcourt, was too much for Maria's ten- 
der nature—ſhe was in hyſteric fits for 
ſome days, and her life was deſpaired of. 
After every means had been uſed to re- 
concile her, to no purpoſe, Lady Palmer 
entreated Mrs. Young to let her paſs a 
few days at the Grove, adding, “the ſo- 
14 ciety of her old companions might di- 
4 | vert her melancholy. Mrs. Young agreed 
4 to the propoſal, and Maria went home 
with Lady Palmer. 


From the attention ſhe received at 
the Grove, ſhe by degrees recovered her 
| health. 
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health, Little Charles ſtrove by every 
poſſible means to amuſe her; and when 
he could not ſucceed, leſſened her ſorrows 
by ſharing them—his ſympathetic ſoul 
joined in her diſtreſs; whjch ſhe percety- 
ing, would often conceal, for fear of giv 
ing him pain; thus by aſſuming a chear- 
fulneſs, ſhe oon became really o- Mrs. 
Young came for her, this Was another 
trial to Maria, but ſhe knew, ſhe myſt ſub- 
mit, and therefore determined to do it 
with a good grace. She ſummoned all 
her reſolution, and thanked Lady Palmer 
with great compoſure for her B48: ag 
when ſhe took leave of her young friends, 
her fortitude forſgok her, they were all in 
tears, Lady Palmer entreated Mrs. 
Young to let her paſs the holidays at the 
Grove, which the conlented $9, and 158 
took their leave. 


c 6 Mar 
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Maria was received by her uncle and 
_ couſins with great pleaſure, they at firſt 
ſhewed her every kind of attention, and 
Mrs. Young took a pleaſure in hearing 
her praiſed. But her youngeſt daughter 
ſoon diſcovered a jealouſy at her ſuperior 
abilities, which- ſhe conſidered as a re- 
proach to herſelf, and therefore con- 
ceived a violent hatred againſt her. She 
practiſed all thoſe mean inſinuations which 
little minds are capable of, to prejudice 
her father and mother againſt her—and 
Maria ſaw with ſorrow her arts ſucceed, 
but too well. She ſoon diſcovered the 
progreſs ſhe made in learning, which in- 
Read of gaining her the approbation ſhe 
hoped to receive, would gain nothing but 
ſome ill-natured ſarcaſm, ſuch as, *Ay to be 
«ſure, you are cleverer than any body.” 
This affected her exceedingly, her ſituation 
became very uncomfortable, but ſhe thought 
7 I N the 
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the moſt prudent method would be to bear 
it without complaint, as thoſe little diſa- 
greeables would make her brothers unhap- 
py without anſwering any other purpoſe. 
She mourned in ſecret the loſs of her 
tender parents—the only comfort ſhe ever 
enjoyed was in the holidays, which ſhe 
always ſpent at the Grove Maria had 
ſpent two years in this unhappy ſtate, when 
Lady Palmer fancied ſhe ſaw a ſettled de- 


jection on her countenance, and kindly 


enquired if ſhe was happy: She anſwered, 
« ſhe was as happy as fhe could expect to 
« be, without a parent.” This negative 
kind of reply, and the dejection which ac- 
companied her words, Lady Palmer was 
by no means fatisfied with ; ſhe concluded 
Maria was not ſo well treated as ſhe could 
with, and therefore determined to get at 
the truth, as ſhe loved her, both for her 


own ſake and her mother s. She again 


IC 


rr 
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of me- have nothing material to com- 
plain of, but I confeſs I every day feel 
more ſenſibly the loſs of my dear mo- 
* ther—Oh! Lady Palmer! what a fad 
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repeated the queſtion, reſpecting her hap- 
pineſs, and got nearly the ſame anſwer: 
—She took Maria's hand, my dear 
« child” ſaid ſhe, © 1 think you have no 
« reaſon to doubt but I have a ſincere re- 
« gard for you, to ſuppoſe I ſhould aſk 
«queſtions merely out of idle curioſity; I 


© very much fear you are not happy; tell 


* me tzuly, are you kindly treated? and 
« be aſſured of this, if I cannot ſerve you, 


% will do you no injury Maria burſt 


into tears, Lady Palmer, preſſed her to 


anſwer her... I muſt not my dear Lady 
Palmer ſaid ſhe, expect to be fo 
% happy who have no parent as thoſe who iſ 


e hayve—how can I ſuppoſe, but my aunt 
« will be fonder of her own children than 


thing 
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« thing it is for a young girl to loſe her 
« mother.” Lady Palmer thought it un- 

neceſſary to enquire farther into the cauſe 
of Maria's dejeftion, ſhe could eaſily 
judge the reſt. She began to conſider 
how ſhe could ſerve her. She con- 


ſulted Miſs Palmer, and they determined 


to take her wholly to live at the Grove. 
« She can attend,” ſaid Lady Palmer, 
«© whilſt the Governeſs gives you leſ- 
« ſons in French and Geography—and to 
© muſic and dancing from the maſters 
« whocometwicea week to inſtruct you. 
« By that means ſhe will ſave her bro- 
* ther Joſeph, the expence of her board 
* and ſchooling, which will be a ſufficient - 
e inducement for him to conſent to the 
„change, and I ſhall have the ſatisfac- 
tion of ſeeing her happy.“ 
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CHAPTER V. 


| Lavpy Palmer loſt no time to put her 


ſcheme in execution. She ſent for Mr. 
Harcourt, and acquainted him it was her 
wiſh to have Maria wholly at the Grove 
but concealed from him the idea ſhe had 


ol her being uncomfortable ; Joſeph very 


readily conſented to her propoſals; in- 


. deed, he was rejoiced to have his ſiſter 
taken, as he thought, off his hands. He 


had, after the death of his mother, taken a 


| farmer's daughter to ſuperintend his houſe, 
a girl of no education, and very few natu- 


ral abilities; however, ſhe had a very 
pretty face, and a great deal of artful inſi- 
nuation, which prevailed with Joſeph—he 

in 
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in a ſhort time after Maria was ſettled at 

the Grove, to the great ſurpriſe of every 

one, married her. This gave Maria great 
- Wincaſineſs; ſhe had flattered herſelf her 
brother's houſe would prove a comfort- 
able aſylum to her when ſhe'grew up; her 
hopes on that ſcore were now entirely loſt. 
Her brother Henry now remained her 
only hope ; the had juſt finiſhed the term 
of his apprentiſhip with great repute, and 
was adviſed to ſettle at Bath. Before he 
ſet out, he came to the Grove to take 
leave of his ſiſter, of whom he was always 
ery fond. He expreſſed in the ſtrongeſt 
terms his diſapprobation of his brother's 
conduct; aſſured Maria, ſhe ſhould never 
ant a protector whilſt he lived; that when 
he was ſettled, if ſhe liked it, ſhe ſhould 
come to him, and if he ſhould marry, it 
ſhould be ſuch a woman as would love and 
and be kind to his filter, | 


ww 


19 4 * 


He 


the only relation ſhe had, who for ſome 
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He then paid his reſpects to Lady Pal. 
mer; took an affectionate leave of Maria, 
and ſet aut for Bath. Maria ſeriouſly la. 
mented parting with her brother, he way 


time paſt had paid any attentian to her; 
and now: he had left the country, ſhe very 
me Wanke de would loon r her. 


- She 3 herſelf with uncommon al. 
fiduity, to thoſe improvements which ſhe 
boped might prove of advantage to her, 
She was ſgon able to ſpeak French pretty 
well, and write it grammatically; her ge, 
nius received no check; her companion 
were too liberal minded to entertain any 
of thoſe little jealouſies, which had cauſed 
her fo much uneaſineſs at her aunt's; 
they all took a pleaſure in inſtructing her, 
Charles was her writing maſter, a taſk he 
undertook with great pleaſure, and Mari 
felt 
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felt no leſs in ſtudying under ſo agreeable 
a maſter : her happineſs received a check, 
when he was ſent to ſchool at Exeter; 
however, as he always paſſed the holidays at 
ne home, ſhe conſoled herſelf in his abſence, 
with the pleaſing expectation of ſeeing 
him ſoon again; and in the mean time, 
ſtrove to improve in her ſtudies, in hopes 
of ſurpriſing him with the progreſs ſne had 
made during his abſence. Charles had the 
ſame motive for emulation; he had always 
his Maria before him—and his conſtant 
thoughts were how he ſhould merit her 
approbation. Thus they imperceptably 
formed each other's mind; and their lit- 
tle hearts were united, before either of 
them were ſenſible they had one. 


One thing ſurpriſed Maria exeeedingly, 
which ſhe endeavoured 1 in vain to ac- 
count 
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count for; — Charles and his ſiſter met, 
and parted with ſuch indifference—ſhe 
obſerved his ſiſter never ſhed tears at 
Parting, or ſeemed to feel that tender emo. 
tion at his return, which ſhe was ſo ſenſi. 
ble of“ it is ſtrange,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, 
te that his mother and fiſter ſhould not love 
tt him better than I do!” there was only 
one way ſhe could reconcile this.“ Mails 


« Palmer never knew what it was to be 


« unhappy ; ſhe has always had a ten- 


« der mother to comfort and cheriſh her; 
therefore, ſhe is unacquainted with 
« thoſe emotions which ariſe from kindneſs, 
tc ſhewn on ſuch cccaſfions. I ſhould be 


e very ungrateful indeed, if I did not love 


e Charles--- how kind he was to me 
«when I loſt my dear mama!” This 
ſeemed clearly to account to her why ſhe 
felt more for him than his ſiſter, and fo 
tar from conceiving there could be an im- 


propriety! 


te 
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propriety, ſhe thought it would be next 
to impiety not to adore him. 


« By what thin ſpun threads, our affections are 


g. wore together.“ 

lb She often regretted he was not indeed 

ve - 
her brother. : 

ly K 
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CHAPTER VI. 


S Thomas Palmer having finiſhed 


his ſtudies, left Oxford, and ſet out on the 
tour of Europe ; Charles who was now 
fifteen, was taken from his ſchool at Exe- 
ter, and ſent to that Univerfity—when he 
returned at the vacation, he had acquired 
ſuch a manly appearance, as ſtruck Maria 
with uncommon emotion; when he, all 


animation, ſeized her hand- ſhe bluſhed 


and an unuſual trembling ſeized her, ſhe 
found it impoſſible to appear eaſy an in- 
voluntary ſigh eſcaped her. Charles, as 
if he had caught the infection, turned 
pale, he fancied ſhe received him with too 
much indifference and endeavoured in 

vain 
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vain to account for this change: he grew 
thoughtful, he ſhuddered at the idea of 
having offended her. He examined him. 
ſelf with the moſt ſcrutiniſing attention, to 
find out if he had imperceptibly imbibed 
any of thoſe follies ſo frequently learnt” at 
the Univerſity. “ Perhaps,“ ſaid he, 4 1 
« haye been ſo unfortunate, inſtead of at- 
«taining accompliſhments which I flattered 
«myſelf would render me more agreeable 
* to het—only to have acquired ſome diſ- 
e agreeable manner which is diſguſting; 
*if ſo, how ſhall I regret ever going to 
« Oxford. Brit how is Maria changed! 
«if that is the caſe, how freely did ſhe uſe 
"to tell me of any action the thought 
« wrong, and how readily did I attend to 
ber. 


Thus with doubts and perplexities did 
Charles rack his imagination, to account 
= for 
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for this change, which gave him ſo much 
uneaſineſs. Maria was far from being 
eaſy; her reſt. was diſturbed ; Charles oc- 
cupied her thoughts more than ever, yet 
ſhe could leſs ſupport his preſence—when- 
ever ſhe caught his eye, ſhe would bluſh 
and turn away, as if ſhe had committed a 
fault. A figh from him, uphbraided her 
for her cruelty. 


This was all ſtrange to Maria, ſhe could 
not find out the caule of her extraordinary 
conduct; and more extraordinary ſenſa- 
tions the real cauſe never once entered 


her head. She had, indeed, heard of love, 


but had formed no idea how it affects 
ſhe. ſaw Charles uneaſy, and fancied it 
was at her ſtrange behaviour. © My 
« God!” ſaid ſhe, what ſhall I do? 
how ſhall I aQ ?---ought I to make him 
. who has almoſt from my in- 

fancy 
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fancy ſhared in my ſorrows, and greatly 
e alleviated them. She determined to ap- 
pear as chearful and eaſy as poſſible to him 
in company with his mother and ſiſter ; 
but ſhe ſtudiouſly avoided Dong alone 
with him. 


Charles, who watched every look of- 
Maria, felt greatly revived at this favour- 
able change; he began to flatter himſelf, 
whatever was the cauſe of her reſerve at 
their firſt meeting, he ſhould ſoon re- 
cover her good opinion, and only wiſhed: 
for an opportunity of a converſation with 
her, to remove any little prejudice which 
he fancied ſhe had formed to his diſadvan- 
tage; but he found it no eaſy matter to get 
ſuch an opportunity, as Maria, as care- 
fully ſtrove to avoid it. Fortunately, for 
him, the family received an invitation to 
dine where Maria was not aſked ; Charles 

Vor. I. D pleaded 
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_ pleaded indiſpoſition for not accompany- 
ing them, and had the pleaſure to find he 
ſhould dine with Maria alone. 


This was the very height of his wiſh, 
how did he long for the hour, -how te- 
dious was the time until the bell ſum- 
moned them to the dining parlour ; Maria 
felt ſtrange emotions at the thoughts of 
being alone with Charles, ſhe trembled— 
ſhe bluſhed—ſhe could not tell why—ſhe 
wiſhed to look better than uſual, and ſpent 


more time in dreſſing that morning than. 


COMMON, 


The fignal Charles had ſo impatiently 
expected, at length arrived; they both 
bluſhed, and looked extremely confuſed. 
Whilſt the ſervants continued in the room, 
they talked on indifferent things ; but as 


ſoon 
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ſoon as the cloth was taken away and 
the ſervants gone, they were both ſilent. 


Maria, after ſetting a little time, made 
an effort to retire. Charles now ſtarted 
and caught her hand, am I then become 
* ſo very diſagreeable, ſaid he, © that 
Maria cannot fit in the ſame room with 
« me,--let me entreat you, at leaſt to con- 
« deſcend ſo far as to acquaint me, wherein 
« I have been ſo unfortunate as to offend 
« you, unleſs you wiſh to ſee me unhappy.” 
He ceaſed to ſpeak ; he had ſtill hold of her 
hand; ſhe trembled--his looks were ex- 
preſſive of the tendexeſt anxiety; it is 
difficult to ſay, Whether hope or fear was 
moſt predominant in his heart. 


« Offend me, Mr. Palmer, ſaid Maria, 
« no, indeed, you have never offended”. 
« me—1 do not think it is in your nature 
D2 * 0... 


52 SIMPLE FACTS; OR, 


« to offend any one.” Charles felt a little 
revived at theſe words“ then let me con- 
« jure you to tell me why this change in 
ce your behaviour Why Mr. Palmer, —am 
« J not the ſame Charles as ever?“ Maria 
| fighed—« Oh, Maria,” continued he, 
« if you knew what I have ſuffered from 
« your cold reſerve, you would not keep 
« me in ſuſpenſe ; but freely tell me, what 
« part of my conduct is diſagreeable to 
« you, that I might endeavour to become 
tt every thing you could wiſh.” „I think,” 
ſaid Maria, “you are ſuch as the the moſt 
« ſanguine of your friends muſt approve.” 
« But —“ but what, Maria—Oh, do not 
chill my very ſoul, —what is the appro- 
« bation of my friends, no] it is your good 
opinion alone muſt make me happy : 
« if I no longer have the pleaſure to 
«« find my improvements, as I hoped they 
« yere, prove agreeable to Maria, I have 


0 | | * no 
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© no motive to continue them to what 
« purpoſe ſhould I labour for accompliſh- 
« ments, if I have loſt the end I flattered 
« myſelf would recompenſe me Good 
God! —what would you have me ſay?” 
ſaid ſhe, “ if my poor approbation will 
« afford you any pleaſure, I will not with- 
© hold it—you are every thing I could 
„ wiſh to ſee in a beloved brother.” 
Charles kiſſed her hand and preſſed it to his 
heart, with a rapture which ſurprized her, 
She was ſtill more ſenfible of the impro- 
priety of being familiar with him. “ But, 
continued ſhe, a deep bluſh overſpreading 
her face, „ the ſame familiarities now, 
« which in our childhood appeared inno- 
* cent, would, in my opinion, be deemed 
“ improper; and you would not, I am ſure, 
« wiſh me to do any thing improper.” 
« Oh! my dear Maria,” exclaimed Charles, 
“ If to love your Charles with the ſame 

D 3 « warmth 
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« warmth of affection he does you, is an 
« jimpropriety, I am the moſt miſerable of 
* beings.” — “ Love,” cried Maria, ſtart- 
ing, and endeavouring to withdraw her 
hand ;—*< Yes, my ſweet girl,” anſwered 
he, I have long endeavoured to deceive 
“ myſelf, with an idea that it was only a 
c ſtrong friendſhip which had united, I 
% hope our hearts, but I find friendſhip too 
* cool a phraſe to expreſs what I feel; it 
% muſt be; then love - the moſt pure—the 
tc jnoſt tender, and diſintereſted, that ever 
e poſſeſſed the human breaſt, and only 
« wants the aſſurance of a mutual return 
« to make me the happieſt of mortals— 
„ What ails my Maria!” obſerving the 
colour forſake her cheek, and her hand 
turn cold, © I have ſaid too much, — 

Maria fainted—he caught her in his arms, 


and uſed every method to recover her, 
without 
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without calling the ſervants; in a little 
time ſhe revived, 


She begged he would permit her to retire 
to her room, as her ſpirits were very much 
flurried—he preſſed her hand to his lips — 
* Will my dear Maria allow me to hope 


ec what I have ventured to diſcloſe, is not 
te diſagreeable to her,” —ſhe fighed,— « I 
« wiſh,” ſaid ſhe, « we may not both be 
% unhappy ;” ſhe promiſed to return to 
tea, and left the room. When Maria 
reached her room, a flood of tears 
came to her aſſiſtance, which greatly re- 
lieved her: „ Then” ſaid ſhe, “this is 
« love, which J have fo long felt, and 1 
* am beloved by Charles, why then ſhould 
« I feelunhappy? he is as amiable as lovely,” 
a thought of Lady Palmer came acroſs her 
—ſhe trembled—« Ah! what will be the 
« conſequence if Lady Palmer ſhould diſ- 

D 5 „ Cover. 
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« cover our attachment, ſhe has, no doubt, 
«*« higher expectations for her ſon—l am a 
“ poor unprovided orphan—ſhe is my 
* only friend—no, I muſt not think of 
* Charles, otherwiſe than a dear brother; 
«it will ſurely be no crime to love him as 
* ſuch, he has always loved me better than 
« either of my brothers; yes, I will always 
* love him as ſuch, and I will perſuade him 
« to think of me in the light of a fiſter;” 
Theſe were Maria's reflections when ſhe 
was called to tea, Charles took her hand 
and led her to her chair: after tea, 
he, reſpectfully taking her hand, ſaid, 
„ Will my ſweet Maria forgive me if 
I repeat the queſtion which ſhe left un- 
„ anſwered ?” ſhe bluſhed, „ There is“ 
faid ſhe, “ but one way that I can dare 
venture to ſay I can love you'—Ohy 
cried he, name it: whatever it is, I ſhall 
« be ſatisfied, if I am only aſſured I am 


0 W to be beloved by my Maria. 
« I will,” 


le ——_ 
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— © I will,” ſaid ſhe, & promiſe to love 
© you as long as I live'—Charles fell on 
his knees, © Thank you my ſweet angel” 
ſaid he “ but” continued ſhe © it muſt be 
« as a brother” — “ A brother!” exclaimed 
he—“ no, my Maria, I cannot think of 
« you in that light; my love is of a very 
« different nature from that of a brother“ 
* Why,” ſaid Maria, © will you deprive me 
* the only pleaſure I could ever promiſe 
% mylſelf—I never dare think of you, but 
« in that light—I am a poor orphan, who 
« have nothing to entitle me to you : even 
« though you are ſo diſintereſted, your 
« friends will deſpiſe me; and I ſhould be 
c very unhappy indeed, if I were to offend 
© Lady Palmer, ſhe has been ſo kind to 
« me.” Do not cried he, interrupting her, 


let ſuch thoughts give you a moments 
« concern—you will be an ornament to 


. - any _ mine are, I am perſuaded, 
D5 cc too | 
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« too ſenſible of your worth, to object to 
you — you are— you muſt be adored 
* by all who know you: but ſhould 
« they, from intereſted motives, endeavour 
te to prevent our happineſs, .I ſhall no 
« longer confkder myſelf as bound ta aban- 
don mine to ſuch mercenary views. - I 
« ſhall go to India, there to make my own 
4 fortune, which I ſhall have an undoubt- 
« ed right to diſpoſe of as I thall think 
% proper—to make my Maria happy! Oh, 
* my love, with what pleaſure ſhall I bear 
every fatigue, with a proſpect of ſuch a 
« reward? how, with your dear image ever 
before me, ſhall I double my honeſt en- 
« deavours to ſhorten the tedious abſence · 
« But nothing ſhall ever induce me to 
« leave England until I am well aſſured 
cf your affections. If you refuſe me 


; 2 that what is the riches of the Eaſt to 
« me ? Let thoſe, ſeek them, whole felfiſh 


« minds 
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minds can find pleaſure in wealth alone; 
« any little corner of the earth will ſuffice 
« me; there isan end of my ambitious 
« views, all my romantic hopes of hap- 
« pineſs muſt for ever baniſh, if you deny 
« me a place in your heart.” 


He took her hand, and was going to 
preſs her to make him happy, by confeſſing 
a partiality, when the carriage ſtopped at 
the door with her mother and ſiſter 
« how unfortunate,” ſaid he, *but, Oh! 
« ſay, am I to expect happineſs, or eternal 
« miſery.” — ©. God fend,” ſaid Maria, 
« you may be as happy as I wiſh you.” 
Lady and Miſs Palmer now entered the 


oOm. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Mari A's mind was now occupied by a 
variety of ideas all new to her, that Charles 
loved her with the pureſt, and fincereſt 
affection, ſhe made no doubt—that ſhe 
was no leſs attached to him was equally 
clear; her heart, in ſpite of all the difficul- 
ties her reaſon ſuggeſted, exulted in the 


proſpe& of her future happineſs—the fear 


of offending Lady Palmer gradually di- 
miniſhed, and all other difficulties with it. 
All were trifling, when placed in compe- 
tition with her Charles. — She regretted the 
lowneſs of her ſituation; and for the firſt 


time in her life, wiſhed for riches, N 


Novice, 
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Novice, as Charles was, in affairs of love, 
he began to entertain favourable pre. 
ſages from Maria's behaviour: —he now 
no longer ſuppoſed the reſerve which 
had ſo much alarmed him, proceeded from 
diſlike, but the effects of a growing paſ- 
ſion, which ſhe was herſelf inſenſible of, 
He determined not to ſhock her delicacy 
by prefling his paſſion too precipitately, 
but truſt to ſome favourable juncture to 
diſcover what he ſo much wiſhed to know; 
—he therefore treated Maria with the ten- 
dereſt reſpect, but did not ſeek earneſtly 
for an opportunity to renew the ſubjeR, 
which had been interrupted by the amival 
of his mother. 


Three days had elapſed fince Charles 
had declared the tate of his heart. When 
Lady Palmer had ſome company, Maria 
was not diſpoſed for any ſociety her heart 

| was 
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was too full of what had lately paſſed be- 
tween her and Charles. Seeingthem all pretty 
much engaged, the flipped out and ſtrolled 
into the garden, there to indulge her re- 
flections.— She got to an arbour, and run 
over in her thoughts the hopes and fears 
_ which naturally ariſe in a ſuſceptible mind, 
in ſuch a perplexed fituation.—She ex- 
claimed aloud, My God! why am I not 
« more deſerving, or he leſs amiable ?”— 


Charles that inſtant entered the arbour, 


and throwing himfelf at her feet, Who,” 
cried he, that was leſs amiable, could 
e dare ever to indulge a hope to poſſeſs fo 
« much perfection. Oh!“ my Maria, 
« if I may preſume to flatter myſelf, your 
«laſt words alluded to me, I am the hap- 


* pieſt of beings.” 


= I could not, ſaid the, a little recovered 
from her canfufon, have fuppoſed you 
; „capable 


182 
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« capable of ſuch an action, as to ſurpriſe 
« me thus :'—* Do not, faid he, © my 
« deareſt life, regret having made me 
« happy. It was chance alone which 
« kindly directed my ſteps hither : I came 
merely to indulge my reflection, on the 
« moſt perfect of the Creation.—I came, 
O0 Heavens! juſt in time to hear, that 
« already more than human voice declare 
« a with, ſhe was ſtill more deſerving 
« could I then reſiſt the ſound ; no, I muſt 
« be indeed more or leſs than human, if I 
« had :—never ſhall you have cauſe to ac- 
* cufe Providence for this happy removal 
« of my fears—only aſſure me I was the 
« ſubjeR of your thoughts, when I entered 
« the arbour.” © To be ſure,” ſaid ſhe, 
« with great ſimplicity, « You could not 
« ſurely believe I thought of any one 
* elſe.” —<« Bleſs you, my angel,” cried he, 


in extacy, —© Oh! I am the happieſt of 


« human 
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« human beings ; now fortune, I defy all 
« thou canſt do! My Maria has con» 
« feſſed herſelf mine, what more can 1 


«aſk?” A 


ww Ab” ſaid ſhe, ce Ghedes, if your hap- 


4 pineſs depended wholly on me, you 


« would have nothing to fear—but I till 
« tremble, when I think on Lady Palmer, 
« and your other friends; you know I am 


* no way intitled to ſuch an alliance.“ 


Do not,” ſaid he, © let me enſxeat you 
not to torment: yourſelf with theſe un- 
« neceflary fears; you know my Tefolu- 
* tion ; ſhould they be ſo cruel as to wiſh 


« to ſeparate us, I ſhall no longer conſider 


« them as 'friends ; let us, my love, en- 


« deavour to keep our attachment a ſecret, 


«until 1:return from India, when I hope 
5 1 hall be in a en to declare my 


15 0 8 5 4 « love, 
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For 


ahbe, and boldly aſſert my independ- 
- 4 


* . 
5 Maria ſaw the propriety of this OE 


all reſerve would have been now affecta- 
tion ; they exchanged mutual vows of 
everlaſting love, and looked forward to the 
time when Charles would return with 
riches and honor—with an unbounded 


confidence in each other. 


Providence, fortunatel y for youth, ſo 
ordaineth, that they ſhall only view the 
beſt ſide of things—or where would be 


that commendable ſpirit for emulation— _ 


that noble thirſt for glory, were their gener- 
ous minds damped by the many and pro- 
bable chances there are againſt their ſucceſs, 
The misfortunes of others, which every 
day preſent themſelves to their view, no 


way affect their aſpiring genius hope, 


kindly 


þ 
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kindly takes them by the hand, and lead: 
them on with fair promiſes, that they ſhall 
eſcape ſuch dangers, 


Charles ſet out for Oxford, happy in the 
certainty of his Maria's affections; and 
ſhe was no leſs ſo, with the idea of being to 
beloved by the moſt amiable of youths— vi 
| the truſted to that Power, who knew the 1 
purity of their hearts, to protect them for I qi 
each other. Four years of Maria's life ſl i} 
had paſſed at the Grove, in peace and hap- lo 
pineſs ; the only thing which gave her ſo 
uneaſineſs, was the indifference her bro- Nac 
ther Joſeph. had lately treated her with: IU ye 
his wife had never been received at the 
Grove, which did not a little hurt her WW if 
pride; and add to the diſlike ſhe evidently I 1 
ſhewed, whenever Maria went to pay her Nh. 
reſpects to her brother. Mrs. Harcourt Im 
never failed to wound her ſenſibility, by 
ſome 


ds 
all 
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ſome ill-natured ſarcaſm—as *ſuch a fine 
« Jady as you” or © I hope Lady Palmer 
« intends to provide for you, ſince ſhe has 
« brought you up ſuch a fine lady.” 


Maria, with ſorrow, ſaw her brother but 
too much inclined to join with his wife; her 
viſits therefore became ſeldom and ſhort. 
Her . brother Henry wrote to her fre- 
quently ; his letters were dictated with all 
the affection of a tender brother, to a much 
loved ſiſter, In his laſt, which ſhe received 
ſoon after Charles ſet out ſor Oxford, he 
acquainted her with his marriage to a 
young lady of a reſpeQable family at Bath 
—that he was comfortably fettled—and 
if ſhe ſhould ever want 'a home, begged 
ſhe would conſider his houſe as ſuch ; as 
he ſhould never forget the promiſe he had 
made to his dear deceaſed mother, 


Maria 
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Maria at the. ſame time received- one 
from his wife, expreſſing pretty much the 
ſame ſentiments ; ſhe ſhewed them both 


to Lady Palmer, who, to her great aſtoniſh- 


ment, expreſſed much joy at the proſpect 
ſhe had of a comfortable home, at her 
brother Henry's. © You will, my dear,” 


ſaid her ladyſhip, „find Bath a moſt 


« agreeable place; and under the pro- 
« tection of your brother, and your own 
« prudent conduct, you cannot fail of being 


* ſoon well ſettled.” 


N This ſpeech from Lady Palmer, firuck! 


Maria motionleſs ; ſhe had long conſi- 
dered herſelf one of the family; every 
part of which was dear to her. Lady 
Palmer, obſerving her confuſion, ſaid, 
« you muſt, my dear, ſuppoſe both myſelſ 
« and Mary, will greatly regret the loſs of 
« ſo amiable a companion ; but your 

« leaying 
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« leaving us, will, I hope, be to your own 
« advantage; your brother is in a reſ- 
« peable line—he will introduce you into 
« genteel company, and let me allure you, 
« there is nothing in this world would give 
« me more pleaſure than to hear you were 
« well married.” 


The tears which had ſtood ſometime in 


Maria's eyes, now made their way down 


her cheeks. Lady Palmer continued, «© I 
« will write to your brother, to pre- 
% pare him to receive you, and like. 
« wiſe ſend for Joſeph, to know what you 
% are to depend on—I am ſorry to ſay your 
« expectations muſt not be too ſanguine 
« from him—if I may judge from his late 
% behayiour, but I will try what I can 
" make of him.” ; 


Maria was too deeply affected with this 
— to make any reply to it. All her 
agreeable 
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- agreeable proſpe&s in a moment vaniſhed, 

=. She ſaw. herſelf going to be thrown a de- 

1 pendant on her brother.— Lady Palmer's 
eagerneſs too for her departure, gave her 
great concern. 


n 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Lapy Palmer loſt no time to accom- 
pliſh what ſhe had propoſed. —She ſent for 
Mr. Harcourt, and acquainted him with 
Iher intentions reſpecting his ſiſter — her 
brother Henry was ready to receive her ; 
and as Maria was a beautiful accompliſhed 
girl, ſhe thought it would be a pity not to 
introduce her into life; but it would be 
neceſſary for her to know, what ſhe had to 
depend on. 


Joſeph, with great ſeeming humanity, 
lamented not having it in his power, with- 
out injuring his own family—which her 

Ladyſhip 
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Ladyſhip, or any other perſon could ex- 
pect from him—to do much for his fiſter, 
circumſtanced as he was. He was per- 
ſuaded, had his mother lived, ſhe would 
have been ſatisfied with his giving her a 
trade, whereby ſhe would be enabled to 
maintain herſelf :—he was willing to ad- 
vance fifty pounds, to apprentice her to a 
milliner or mantua-maker, or whatever 
ſhe liked ; and to allow her ten pounds a 
year for cloaths, during the term of her 


apprenticeſhip. 


In vain did Lady Palmer argue the in- 
Juſtice of ſuch a propoſal, or repreſent how 
inadequate it was, to what Maria had a 
right to expect, either from the promiſe he 
had made his dying mother, or in propor- 
tion to his father's eſtate, 


Joſeph 


«c 
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Joſeph anſwered coolly, he did not 
© think it more diſproportioned than her 
« Ladyſhip's family were provided for; 
« For inſtance,” ſaid he, „Sir Thomas, 
« enjoys an eſtate of two thouſand a years 
« whilſt the younger branches of the fa- 
e mily have only one thouſand pounds 
« each to their portion 

Lady Palmer was not prepared for this 
retort, ſhe only anſwered, © That from the 
« ſolemn promiſe he had made, in her 
e preſence, to his mother, ſhe had con- 
* ceived hopes he would have ated more 
« generouſly : but if he could reconcile 
« fuch actions with himſelf, it was more 


cc than ſhe could have believed him capa- 
« ble of.“ | 


Rut ſuppoſe your brother Henry, oryour 
ce fiſter ſhould object to the ſcheme you 
e propoſe,” ſaid Lady Palmer, „ what are 

Vor I. E « you 
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e you willing to advance to Henry, ſhould 
« he undertake to provide for Maria ?” 
« He was willing,” he ſaid, © to give her 
« twenty pounds, by way of paying her 
tt expences to Bath, and at any time 
« when ſhe and Henry ſhould think pro- 
« per to draw on him, he would advance 
« one hundred more, which was all he 


« could do.” 


Lady Palmer ſeeing it in vain to argue 
any farther with him, accepted this offer; 
he left the twenty pounds with her, and 
took his leave without expreſſing a wiſh 
to ſee his ſiſter, either then, or before ſhe 


left the country. 


Maria heard the account of ' her bro- 
ther's unnatural behaviour with concern; 
ſhe lamented the loſs of his affeQtions 
vis than his want of generoſity—but her 
thoughts 


tet 


THE HISTORY O AN ORPHAN, 75 


thoughts were employed on an object 


nearer her heart her beloved Charles 


that ſhe muſt leave the country without 
ſeeing him, was a ſevere trial to her forti- 
tude.— She viſited every walk about the 
houſe and gardens, and ſhed tears at the 
remembrance of the happy hours ſhe and 
her dear Charles, had paſt in them. On 
her entering the arbour where they had 
exchanged their innocent careſſes, ſhe fell 
on her knees and vowed whatever ſhould 
be her fate in the world, no power on earth 
ſhould: prevail with her to forget him 
and then, after recommending herſelf to 
that Power, who was alone able to give 

her fortitude to ſupport her afflictions, ſhe 

became more compoled. 


She regretted leaving the reſt of the fa- 
mily ; ſhe remembered, with gratitude, the 


tenderneſs, protection, and inſtruction, ſhe 
| E 2 had 
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had received; © Certainly” ſaid ſhe, 1 
« had no right to expect Lady Palmer 
« was always to maintain me: how thank- 
« ful ought I to be, for the many advan. 
tages I have derived from this family. 
« Wherever I am, I ſhall love Charles as 
« much as here ! and my heart tells me, 
no change We or time will alter 


te him. 


With theſe refleQions Maria ſoon re- 


covered her ſpirits: and ſhe heard the 


day fixed for her departure, without any 


viſible fign of uneaſineſs. Indeed ſhe now. 


appeared the moſt compoſed of the three; 
Maſs Palmer was very much dejected, and 
Lady Palmer felt greatly at parting with 
the amiable Maria—but ſhe had ſuch rea- 
ſons, as were, in her opinion, ſufficiently 
urgent to make ——_ A rap neceſlary. 


The 
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attention to. 


ſeventeenth year, 
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The parting between Maria and her 
friends was very affecting; they were all 
in tears. Lady Palmer gave her ſome 
very excellent advice, and ſome rules for 
her general conduct in the great world. 
She again hinted that the accounts of her 
being well ſettled for life, would afford 
her the higheſt ſatisfaction: this was the 
only part of her diſcourſe, Maria paid no 


| | carriage and ſervants * 
took her to Exeter, where ſhe took the 
Bath Coach—Maria had juſt entered her 
when the leſt the Grove 
—her ſtature was rather above the middle 
fize, elegantly proportioned, with a regu- 
lar ſet of fine features, beautiful auburn 
hair, and fine blue eyes, ſhe had a pecu- 


liar ſweetneſs in her countenance, a ſort of 


tacit reſignation, which at once intereſted 
| E 3 . and 
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and gained the reſpect of her beholders. 
She was, as Thompſon deſcribes, his La- 
vinia, tarnen | 


| 4 a . 
__ ©** Thoughtleſs of beauty, ſhe was beauty's ſelf!“ 


Thus was Maria, when ſhe entered that 
great ſtage—the world; one of nature's 
maſter-pieces. She had heard of vice, but 
knew no more of it than the name. 


The company in the coach conſiſted of 
an elderly reſpectable looking gentleman, 
who appeared about ſixty years of age, 
a young officer, and a decent middle-aged 
woman. After the uſual opening for a 
general converſation in a ſtage coach, ſuch 
as a fine morning, the roads are pretty 
good, this is a good eaſy coach, and ſuch 
like, which is a ſort of introduction to each 
other : the old gentleman, addreſſing 
himſelf to Maria, So Miſs, you are going 

| to 
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to Bath! — Les, Sir, * it is a charming gay 
« place, I can aſſure you—you will, 1 
« dare ſay, be quite delighted with it;“ 
« of that,” ſaid Maria, © I am not ſo cer- 
« tain—and I confeſs its being a gay place 
«is in my opinion no recommendation. 
« It is very ſingular,” ſaid the Captain, 
with a- great oath, „for a young hand- 
« ſome girl, not to be fond of gaiety ; 
but you will ſoon, I make no doubt, be 
« of another opinion.“ 


Maria. ſcarce heard this laſt ſpeech, her 
attention being engroſſed by a ſmall hut 
at a little diſtance from the road, and 
the coach going ſlowly up a hill, ſhe 
had time to examine it minutely. | 


It appeared ſo ſmall as not to admit of 
more than one inhabitant ; the door was 
almoſt concealed from view by the ivy 

| E 4 which 
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which had made itfelf maſter of the out- 
ſide, and ſeemed to be making its way 


to take poſſeſſion of the inſide alſo without 


oppoſition. She was ftill more ſurprifed 
to fee working in alittle garden before the 
door, a tall figure of a man, who, not- 


_ withſtanding the evident neglect of his 


perfon, did not appear to be above thirty. 


„ I do not wonder,“ ſaid the old gentle- 


man,” who obſerved Maria's attention fo en- 
gaged, © at your curioſity being raiſed by 
that ſtrange character; you muſt know 1 
have made ſome enquiries about him, but 
«all that I can diſcover, is, that about 
twelve months ago he came to this coun- 
e try, a ſtranger to every one, and after 
« ſearching about for ſome time, he at laſt 
* found this hut, which he immediately 
« purchaſed, He had, I was told, then 
1 mw much the appearance of a gentle- 
: 1 ; cc man 
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ec man, and a very elegant man they ſay he 
« was, but he has never ſhaved himſelf, or 
« dreſſed his hair, ſince he took poſſeſſion 
« of his hut. I was told he employs a boy 
belonging to one of his poor neighbours 
« to get him proviſion once a week—and 
« to carry his ſhirts, which are of the 
e fineſt cloth, to be waſhed. One thing 
« ] muſt not forget to obſerve, it is 
« thought he has changed his name, as 
« his linen is marked W. S. and he calls 
* himſelf John Moor.” By” 


« He ſuffers no woman to come near 
« him, and is very ſhy of any well-dreſſed 
« man, but converles freely with the lower 
« fort.—There are various conjectures con- 
« cerning him; ſome think he is croſſed in 
« love.” — Maria ſighed—“ others are of 
opinion he is an American Spy '—and 
others—** that he has killed ſomebody in a 
K 5 « duel 
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A 


- duel, and has taken this methad to 
«evade juſtice.” 


eu confeſs, I think it ſtrange, for a fine 
« young fellow to forſake the world and 
turn hermit, as one may ſay, juſt at a 
ese time he ſhould be moſt attached to it;“ 
« By G—," ſaid the Captain, I will 
« venture a good bet he is a highwayman, 
« and belongs to ſome gang: © No Sir,” 
faid the Gentleman, © that cannot be, he 
« would ſoon be found out, as the eyes, I 
« may fay, of the whole country are on 
« him.” © I dare ſay,” ſaid Maria, „he 
« js croſſed in love.” 


« Perhaps,” ſaid the Gentlewoman, © he 
« 1s doing penance for ſome great fin ; if 
© ſo, he will, if he is a good Catholick, pro- 
« fit by the mortifications his director in- 
« flicts on him ;” this cauſed a loud laugh 


from 
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from the Captain, and a ſmile from the 
reſt. © He muſt be a poor ſtupid fellow,” 
ſaid the Captain, * that wants a director 
« at his time of life,” ſwearing a great oath, 
« I ſhould like to ſee an old prieſt pretend 
« to direct me, to mortify myſelf in that 
« manner.” The Gentlewoman anſwered 
very gravely, © She thought he ſtood much 
© in need of ſuch a director, he affected 
another loud laugh, although it was evi- 
dent he did not much reliſh the reply. 


Nothing worthy notice happened the 
remainder of their journey., Maria was 
met by her brother at the White Lion, 
who received her with great joy, and con- 


ducted her to his houſe. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Ms. HARCOURT appeared no leſs 
happy to receive Maria, than her huſband; 
ſhe rather exceeded him in expreſſions of 
joy, congratulated herfelf on the acqui- 
fition of ſuch an agreeable companion, 
and aſſured her, with great appearance of 
fincerity, that nothing on her part, ſhould 
be wanting to make her tuation com- 
. 


Maria, whoſe heart was ever ſenſi ble 
of the ſmalleſt kindneſs beſtowed on her, 
felt moſt gratefully for thoſe attentions, 
the more ſo perhaps, as ſhe had been 
FEA ſo 
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ſo differently treated at her brother Jo- 
ſeph's. Indeed Mrs. Henry Harcourt, was 
a genteel, well-bred woman, and wy. be 
called rather handſome, though not. 
1 beauty. 


Henty exclaimed with great indigna- 
tion againſt his brother's unnatural be- 
haviour—“ But my dear fifter,” ſaid he, 
never you be uneaſy, you will live to 
« fee him, or I am very much „ 
in a ſtate to deſerve your pity.” Such 
„actions muſt ſometime or other meet 
their puniſhment.” Maria anſwered, 
„ ſhe never wiſhed to ſee it, ſhe only 
« regretted his behaviour had put it out 
« of her power to reſpett him as the 
e ought.” — They reſolved to draw imme- 
diately for the hundred pounds which he 
had promiſed to Lady Palmer. * 

| Maria 
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Maria then | conſulted her brother, 
what plan he would adviſe her to adopt 
for her ſupport, adding, ſhe had a great 
averſion to thoſe her brother Joſeph had 
| propoſed. Both Henry and his wife 
ſtrongly objected to her forming any 
other, than that of continuing with them 
until ſhe {ſettled for life; as with ſuch a 
perſon and accompliſhments as ſhe pol- 
ſeſſed, ſhe could not fail of ſoon having 
advantageous propoſals. 


Maria entreated her brother not to 
form any ſuch expectations, as ſhe was 
much- too, young, and inexperienced to 
think of ſuch a charge, as ſhe conſidered 
the duty of a wife and mother required; 
that if ever ſhe entered into that ſtate, 
it would be many years hence. Her 


brother ſmiled and ſaid, © ſhe would ſoon 


te be of a very different opinion. 


The 
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The next day Mr. Harcourt reſumed 
the converſation with his ſiſter, “ I have 
« been thinking,” ſaid he, * when Joſeph 
« ſends your hundred pounds, I will, if 
« you pleaſe, take the charge of it for 
« you; and whilſt it remains in my hands, 


« allow you twenty pounds a year, which 


« will find you in clothes.” 


Maria thanked him with unfeigned tears 
for his generous offer, but aſſured him at 
the fame time, ſhe ſhould not feel happy 
until ſhe was in ſome way to provide for 
herſelf, without being totally depending 
on him. © You will, my dear brother,” 
ſaid ſhe, „no doubt ſoon have a family 
« of your own, who will have an un- 
« doubted right to all your earnings ; let 
“me not deprive them, and by that 
« means render myſelf diſagreeable, and 


« with reaſon, to my ſiſter. I have ſtudied, 
« ] 
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I hope with ſome ſucceſs, thoſe accom. 
« pliſhments, which will, I flatter myſelf, 
prove uſeful, and enable me to ſupport 
e mylelf in a genteel line. I am pretty 


„ well acquainted with the principles of 


* Muſic, French, and Geography; and, 
«if I could get recommended to ſome 
« genteel family, as Governeſs, I flatter 


* mylelf, by aſſiduity and attention, I 


« ſhould eſtabliſh myſelf—I ſhould then 
have the happineſs to find, I ſhould be 
no incumbrance to my brother.” 


Henry begged ſhe would make berſelf 
eaſy, at leaſt for the preſent, adding, if 


the continued in that mind, ſomething 


might perhaps fall in his way, which 


would probably ſuit her. In the mean 
time he endeavoured to render every thing 
as agreeable to her as he poſſibly could. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Harcourt lived in rather a comfor- 
table, than ſplendid ſtyle; his friends 
were moſtly profeſſional : He had often 
little muſical parties, where Maria was the 
principal performer. Dr. Curtis, a bro- 
ther of Mrs. Harcourt, who was juſt 
eſtabliſhed in great repute at Bath, played 
the baſs, and Mr. Harcourt the violin. 
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The Doctor was a very handſome, agree- 
able man, about thirty years of age, much 
eſteemed by every one for his affable and 
engaging manners: he foon ſaw in Mana, 
all he had figured to himſelf, as requiſite 
to make the marriage ſtate happy. He 
difcovered that her beauty, which at 
firſt ſurpriſed him, was by no means her 
principal recommendation:—that ſweetneſs 
in her countenance, which he could per- 
ceive, proceeded from the innocence of 
her heart, charmed him; his viſits to his 

| ſiſter, 
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alter, which uſed to be ſeldom, now be- 
came frequent. 


This was obſerved by all but Maria; 


ſhe could admire the Doctor's good qua- 


lities, and even allow him to have a 
fine perſon, beyond which, her heart was 
too fincerely devoted to her beloved 
Charles, to beſtow a thought. 


- Mr. Harcourt ſaw the Doctor's grow- 
ing attachment for his ſiſter, with in- 
finite pleaſure, and formed to himſelf 
the moſt agreeable preſages. He confi. 
dered that the Doctor's perſon and cha- 
racter was ſuch as no woman could object 
to, and in his profeſſion, there were very 
few to equal him. How fortunate did 
he think his ſiſter in making ſuch a con- 
queſt. 

The 
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The Doctor now became a daily vi- 
ſitor, and appeared particular in his atten- 
tion to Maria; which ſhe, from the inno- 
cence of her heart, attributed to the re- 
ſpect ſne conceived he had for her bro- 
ther. She therefore received his atten- 
tions with an unaffected openneſs, which 


he miſtook, and conſidered as aſſenting to 


his addreſſes. He had, as he thought, 
no obſtacle to ſurmount, no rival to ſup- 
plant; he ſhould, he vainly imagined, be 


the firſt that ever cauſed her tender bo- 


ſom to feel the ſenſation of love; no 
wonder then he ſuffered love to take _ 
polleiion of his heart. 
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CHAPTER x. 


Doctor curtis communicated to 
Mr. Harcourt the Rtate of his heart, 
and begged him, as a friend, to be fincere © 
with bim refpeRing that of his fiſter. = * 
Mr. Harcourt aſſured him with truth, he 
had every reaſon to believe Maria's affec- 
tions were diſengaged, as he was very 
certain ſhe had no correſpondence, or ill 
received any viſitors but what he knew 
of. It was concerted between them, that 
Mr. Harcourt ſhould endeavour to find 
out how he ſtood in- her opinion, before 
he ſhould openly declare himſelf to her. 
When 
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When Mr. Harcourt ſaw Maria alone, 
he began a panegyric on the Doctor, 
which lhe artleſsly joined in; ſhe allowed 
him to be all her brother deſcribed, and 
ended with ſaying, the thougkt there were 
very few men ſo deſerving. 


« How happy,” my dear Maria, © ſaid 
« Mr. Harcourt, you make: me; to hear 
« you ate ſo ſenſible of his merit. He 
« js the only man in the world, I ſhould 
« with to ſee you united to; and I have 
« the pleaſure to tell yon, he adores you: 
c yes, Maria, you will be one of the hap- 
« pieſt of women.” She bluſſied, and ap- 
peared greatly confuſed. 


« Do not be aſhamed to acknowledge an 
« affection for a worthy faan.” Come, 
ſaid he, „taking her hand, I hope my 
« fiſter will prove ſuperior to thoſe little 


«c arts 
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« arts of the weaker part of her ſex, who 
« take a pleaſure in tormenting a man, 
« for no other reaſon, than becauſe they 
« know he loves them; let me intreat 
« you generouſly to confeſs your partiality 
6e for the Doctor, and make him happy.” 


« My dear brother,” ' ſaid ſhe, “let me 
e intreat you, not to preſs me to what I 
« muſt refuſe. I acknowledge all you can 
« ſay in behalf of Doctor Curtis, but at 
« the ſame time, declare, it is not in my 
*« power, to make any other return to his 
« paſſion, than my ſincere eſteem, and I 
« am extremely ſorry, he ſhould ever have 
« felt more for me.” 


This anſwer, which was delivered with 
great earneſtneſs, and appearance of ſince- 
rity, greatly ſurpriſed and confounded 
Mr. Harcourt, Is it poſſible, ſaid 

he, 
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he, © you can ſeriouſly determine to re- 
« fuſe Doctor Curtis? Let me beg of 
« you, to conſider what you do—allow 
« me, let me intreat you, to give him 
« hopes, that your eſteem may in time 
« ripen into love ; he is a man who de- 
« ſerves your affections; he will, I know, 
« make you happy; or I would not, be- 
« lieve me, my dear fiſter—I would not, 
« for the world, wiſh you to encourage 
« him,” —< come,” continued he, “ I know 
« you will not refuſe me.“ | 


Maria burſt into tears“ let me be- 
« ſeech you my deareſt brother,” ſaid ſhe, 
« If you have any love for me—not to 
« preſs me to what I cannot, grant. I 


«never can love Doctor Curtis; there- 


« fore it would be treating him very ill to 
« give him any ſuch hopes. There is no- 
« thing in this world J could refuſe you 


cc my 
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« my only protector my ever dear bro- 


« ther, but the diſpoſal of my affections— 
« that is not in my power to grant. 


Not in your power,” ſaid Mr. Har. 
court, * are they then already diſpoſed 
« of!” Mana's tears flowed a freſh—< 1 
« mean,” ſaid ſhe, © endeavouring to evade 
te the queſtion, it is not in our power 
« to command our affections: they muſt, 
« ſo faras I am able to judge, be volun- 
« tary: and I am ſenſible, I never can 
« command mine for him. Indeed I have 
« determined not to marry any one, for 
« ſome years to come.” 


_ « Suffer me, my dear Maria,” ſaid Mr. 
Harcourt, © to repreſent to you, the im- 
« propriety of keeping ſuch a reſolution ; 
« you have, I may ſay, no protector in 
« this world but myſelf, and whilſt I live, 


© you 


he 


w 


. 
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« you ſhall never want one; but the un- 
« certainty of human'events are ſuch, as I 
« think, ought not to be diſregarded; you 
« have but too much reaſon to fear them. 
The melancholy accident of our much- 
« loved father, has thrown you unpro- 
« vided for in the world; and ſhould any 
« thing happen to me, you will then be 
« expoſed to ſuch dangers, as I tremble 
*to think of, You are ſuch, as the de- 
« ſigning part of mankind purſue as law- 
«ful prey. Oh!” continued he, if 
«you have any value for the peace of 
mind of a brother who adores you, give 
him the ſatisfaction of beſtowing you 
on a worthy man, who will protect your 
*1nnocence, and make you happy.” 


« Oh! my brother,” cried Maria, throw- 
ing herſelf at his feet, and bathing his 
hand with her tears —“ Spare me, let me 

Vor. I. x « entreat 
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* entreat you, to ſpare me the painful taſk 
« of refuſing you any thing you can aſk ; 
« if you knew how it wrings my heart, 
« you would not, I am convinced, you 
« would not, urge me, to what I muſt 
« ſtill deny you.“ 


Mr. Harcourt was deeply penetrated 
with the diſtreſs he ſaw his ſiſter in he 
caught her in his arms, and raiſed her 
to her ſeat “ My dear Maria,” ſaid he, 
with great tenderneſs, © I would not, 
tc for the world; be the cauſe of a mo- 
«.ment's uneaſineſs to you; but I thought 
* it neceſſary to repreſent the dangerous 
« ſituation you may be in; I will not 
« diſtreſs you farther at preſent, you 
« know my wiſh ; think deliberately on it, 
« and you will ſee I have nothing more at 
« heart than your intereſt and happineſs.” 
He then embraced her with great affec- 
tion; © Go,” ſaid he, „ to your room, and 
« compole yourſelf.“ Cuae 
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CHAPTER XI. 


WIN Maria reached her room, ſhe 
threw herſelf into a chair, and with her 
hands claſped, exclaimed, Oh my 
Charles! could you but ſee my heart 
now, you would be convinced how * 
* ſincerely it is devoted to you. This is 
indeed a ſevere trial of my affethion ; 
* but no earthly power ſhall prevail, to 
«* eradicate thee from my heart. Eren 
« all the dangers my kind brother has de- 
* {cribed, I would brave with the proſpect 
e of being at laſt recompenſed with one 
© year—one month of happineſs with 

12 « thee. 
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« thee. That would repay me for all my 
« unhappineſs.” 


Her heart exulted in the thought, it 
revived her dejected ſpirits; ſhe dreaded, 
indeed, a ſecond meeting with her bro- 


ther. His kind and tender concern for 


her happineſs, had penetrated her heart : 
The feared he would conſider her refuſal 


of the Doctor, if ſhe aſſigned no reaſon, 


to proceed from obſtinacy; ſhe could 


not ſupport that idea No, ſaid ſhe, 


« my brother deſerves I ſhould act openly 


es with him, as he is gentle and kind 


« hearted .he knows my Charles too, and 
« therefore cannot be ſurpriſed at my 
de partiality.“ 


Dr. Curtis met Mr. Harcourt with a 


countenance full of hope, which was in 
a moment ſucceeded by fear. On ob- 


ſerving 


11 
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ſerving ſtrong marks of diſappointment on 


Mr. Harcourt, Oh, Harcourt,” ſaid he, 


« I ſee I have flattered myſelf too far 
but tell me, has your ſweet ſiſter really 


rejected me? if ſhe has, I am an un- 
« happy man indeed!” 


Mr. Harcourt then related as faithfully 
as his memory would permit, the whole 
of the converſation which had paſſed be- 
tween him and Maria, and ended with 
ſaying, he ſtill hoped, ſhe would ſoon ſee 
the propriety of making them all happy, 
by conſenting without reluctance to his 
generous propoſals. ©« Reluftance,” re- 


peated the Doctor, © my dear Harcourt, 


“ not for the world would I receive your 


*« ſiſter's hand, if I was not well aſſured 
« ſhe gave it willingly. My affections 


« are of {ſuch a nature, as not to be ſatis- 
“ fied with her barely conſenting to be 
& Ul « mine, 
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« mine. I muſt be well convinced of 
* her affections. If I have not the good 
ec fortune to be ſuch, as ſhe can love, I 
% may be unhappy—1 confeſs I ſhall be 
« miſerable, but I ſhall not make her fo, 
« No, Harcourt, ſo far from forcing your 
« ſiſter's inclination, you muſt promiſe me 
1% not even to uſe your influence to bias 
e them in my favour.” Maria ſays true, 
< affections muſt be voluntary.” 


Mr. Harcourt anſwered, “he hoped 
ec there would be no occaſion, as his ſiſter 
« was ſo ſenſible of his merit; he doubted 
« not, but in a little time, her heart would 
be inclined to love, which at preſent 
« ſhe ſeemed frightened at the very name 
1% of.” They agreed to truſt to time, and 
the Doctor's aſſiduity for the accompliſh- 
ment of what they all ſo much wiſhed. 


Maria 
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Maria joined them at tea. She ſum- 
moned all her fortitude to appear tran- 
quil; the very idea of even being in com- 
pany with a man, who ſhe knew wiſhed 
to make an impreſſion on that heart, which 
was ſo ſincerely devoted to another, was» 
in her opinion, a deviation from the ſin- 
cerity which ſhe had determined to ob- 
ſerve. She therefore could no longer feel 
cheerful and pleaſed with the Doctor's 
converſation, which uſed to be fo N 
to her. | 


Her heart revolted at the attentions ſhe 
received from him: they appeared inju- 
rious to her love. Her ſituation became 
very uncotnfortable : his connections in 
the family entitled him to her politeneſs, 
at leaſt, and ſhe could not, without doing 


violence to her inclinations, appear even 


eaſy, in his company. She determined, 
F 4 Oncè 
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once more, to ſolicit her brother to look 
for a fituation for her ; being certain, ſhe 
could no where be more uncomfortable 
than at preſent. 


| When Maria made this requeſt, Mr. 
Harcourt anſwered, He was extremely 
« concerned, after the converſation which 
« had paſſed. between them, ſhe ſhould 
« ſtill perſiſt in ſuch a reſolution.” ©« I 
« ſhould, Maria, ſaid he, © be glad to 
« hear what your objeQiions to the Doc- 


« tor are. He is in my opinion, ſuch as 
«« no woman, of the niceſt delicacy can 


e object to; unleſs. her affections were 
« previouſly engaged, which is not the 
« caſe with you; as 1 flatter myſelf, you 


confidence. Maria bluſhed. © I ſhould 
« hope,” continued he, © if you had diſ- 


_ poſed of your heart, it would have been, 
| « to 


4 


% would have favoured me with your 
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* to an object ſo deſerving, you would have 
« had no occaſion to be aſhamed to ac- 
« knowledge it, but I will not preſs to 
« knowany thing you with to conceal from 
« me.” —She burſt into tears My dear 
« brother,” ſaid ſhe, © there is nothing I 
« wiſh to conceal from you—you are ſo 
« kind, fo good, and affectionate, it diſ- 
« treſſes me beyond meaſure -I cannot 
« comply with your propoſals : but you 
« ſhall know the real ſtate of my heart, 
« and then judge yourſelf, how I could 
« have acted otherwiſe than I have done 


by Doctor Curtis.“ 


She then related, in the ſimpleſt manner, 
all that had paſſed between her and 
Charles, —ſhe dwelt on the little attentions. 
he paid her when a child—painted in the 
ſtrongeſt colours, the tender ſympathy 
he ſhewed on the death of her mother, 

r5 and 
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and ended with, —ſhe was ſure, Provi- 


dence muſt have deſigned them for each 
other, as their hearts were united by ſuch 
imperceptible degrees, — their affections 
had indeed grown with their years; and 


ſhe was ſure no power on earth could pre- 


vent their ending but with their lives. Mr. 


Harcourt heard this with great concern— 
He faw the many and probable chances 
there were againſt his fiſter's happinels ; 
but he ſaw at the ſame time, her heart was 
too deeply engaged to admit him to 
make any attempt to oppole her inclina- 
tions, —he knew any ſuch attempt would 
only render him diſagreeable to his ſiſter, 
without anſwering any other purpoſe: 
he likewiſe knew Charles Palmer to be ſuch 
as ſhe deſcribed him, and therefore was not 
ſurprized at their mutual attachment 
indeed they ſeemed formed for each other, 
hat gave him the greateſt concern, and 
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whic h he did not forget to repreſent to 
his ſiſter, was: Charles he conſidered 
a man of family, living in gay diſſipation, 
as he undoubtedly would, in the Eaſt 
Indies, might forget an engagement made 
at ſo early a period: but this had no 
weight with Maria ; ſhe judged of his 
heart by her own, and therefore had no 
ſears. She felt greatly relieved in having 
made this diſcovery to her brother; again 
repeated her wiſh of changing her fitua- 
tion, which he now made no very ſtrong 


objection to. 


There is a lady,” ſaid he, © who I do 
e buſineſs for, ho has ſpoken to me about 
« you :—ſhe is a very agreeable woman, 
* and wants a companion. If you are 
determined to purſue ſuch a plan, F 
think you cannot be more comfortable 
„ than with her,” Maria thanked him; 

1 6 and 
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and expreſſed a deſire to be introduced to 
the lady, which her brother promiſed to do 
the next day. Mr. Harcourt then com- 
municated to Dr. Curtis the inſurmount- 
able obſtacle to his hopes, and adviſed him 
to endeavour to forget his ſiſter. He an- 
ſwered, © that was more than he feared he 
*« ſhould for ſome time, if ever, be maſter of 
« himſelf ſufficiently todo. The impreſſion 
« was too deep to be ſoon effaced.— Ah 
*« ſaid he, with-a deep ſigh, what a happy 
« man is Charles Palmer,” | 


Maria was introduced by her brother to 
Miſs Scot, the lady he had mentioned.— 
She was ſtruck with the elegance of her 
perſon, which was ſo majeſtic and com- 
manding, it was impoſſible to behold her, 
without being impreſſed with awe, which 
the benignity of her countenance ſoon re- 
moved, or joined to a more pleaſing ſen- 

ſation, 
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ſation, that of reſpect and love. Maria 
found theſe emotions ſucceed each other 
ſo rapidly, that the former was ſoon loſt, 
and ſhe only remained ſenſible of the lat- 
ter. Miſs Scot appeared delighted with 


her, and ſoon ſettled on the terms for her 


immediate removal to her houſe. 


Maria had not been long with Miſs Scot, 
before that lady conceived a ſincere friend- 
ſhip for her, and teſtified it by the atten- 
tion ſhe paid her in all companies where- 
ever they appeared together; unlike the 
generality of ladies who keep companions, 
merely to exerciſe their ill-humour on; 
ſhe found more pleaſure in ſeeing her 
happy and chearful; ſhe treated her more 
as a favourite ſiſter than a dependant. 


Maria was ſo ſenſible of her happineſs 


ſhe degay to fear it would not be perma- 
nent— 
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: nent—ſhe had experienced a little of the 

fickleneſs of fortune, as her being obliged 
to leave the Grove, at a time, when ſhe 
found herſelf moſt happy ; and again the 
diſagreeable adventure at her brother's; 
which had rendered his houſe unpleaſant 
to her—theſe made her fear to depend too 
much on its continuance. 


She was now introduced into a higher 
ſphere of life: Miſs Scot was viſited by 
moſt of the nobility who frequented Bath. 
The firſt time Maria appeared at the play 
with her, was at the repreſentation of the 
School for Scandal: the houſe was very 
much crowded, it was with difficulty they 
got in—In paſſing through the lobby a 
gentleman addreſſed himſelf to Mifs Scot, 
and begged ſhe would permit him to 
conduct her to her ſeat, ſhe readily accepted 


his aſſiſtance, and they ſoon got to their 
box. 
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box. © I fancy, Sir Richard,” ſaid Miſs 
Scot, ** we can make room for you, here 
« ſeems to be a ſeat unoccupied” he took 


poſſeſſion of it, and made one of their 


party. The play now beginning, engroſſed 
their attention. Maria was greatly ſur- 
prized to ſee it was not ſufficient for the 
whole of the audience—two ladies in the 
ſtage box ſeemed to vie with the per- 
formers, and with each other, who ſhould I 
draw the attention of the houle molt : one 
of theſe ladies talked inceſſantly, and the 
other ſeemed to liſten, but it was evident 
with no other motive than to exerciſe cer- 
tain airs, which ſhe fancied ſet off her per- 


ſon to advantage. 


« I ſee,” ſaid Miſs Scot to the gentle. 
man, „Mrs. Prattle and Miſs Andrews 
« are ſtill inſeparable companions, which 


«I am rather ſurprized at, as they are 
« ſuch 
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te fuch very different characters.“ ©« That,” 
ſaid he © is the very reaſon of their inti- 
© macy ; If they were of ſimilar diſpoſi- 
* tions, they would never be ſeen toge- 
« ther, for Mrs. Prattle is ſatisfied to let 
« Miſs Andrews paſs for a very fine woman 
« if ſhe will not attempt to be clever, 
« and Miſs Andrews 1s very happy to 
«« compromiſe the matter, as ſhe thinks 
t her perſon quite ſufficient without rival- 
« ing her friend.” Another act of the 
play now beginning put an end to their 
remarks. Maria was very much enter- 
tained with the performance ; ſhe was par- 
ticularly ſtruck with the two lovers, 
Charles and Mari, © how ſtrange,” thought 
ſhe—* but how much happier am I than 
« ſhe, my Charles has all the good qualities 
« of her lover, without his vices,” 


After 
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After the performance, the gentleman 
handed them to their chairs, and with a. 
reſpeaful,bow, wiſhed them a good night, 
— Well, my dear,” ſaid Miſs Scot, when 
they got home, © how do you like Sir 
« Richard Harlow ?—but you ſcarce looked 
« at him—tell me ſincerely, was not that 
a little artifice in you, to give him an 
Opportunity of looking more at you? I 
can aſſure you, if it was, it had the deſired 
effect, for his eyes were never off you» 
* and he has begged my permiſſion to call 
in the morning, to be introduced to you, 
« —what do you think of that—if you 
« ſhould have made a conqueſt of the 
« young Baronet,—what a delightful _ 
« that would be.“ 

a. F 

Maria anſwered, She had not the 
vanity, to ſuppoſe any fuch a thing, but 
if it was the caſe, ſo far from being 

plealed 
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pleaſed at ſuch an event, it would give 
her great uneaſineſs, as ſhe did not wiſh 
to attract the notice of a ny one. 


« Come, come,” ſaid Miſs Scot, „I 
© think that is going a little too far; 
te J have heard, indeed, you refufed Doctor 
« Curtis, which ſurprized me excedingly; 
t but ſhould Sir Richard Harlow offer, 
J can ſcarce believe you would be quite 
et ſa mad as to ſerve him the fame—He 
* has three thouſand a year, my dear, in 
« his own poſſeſſion He was the only fon 
« of the late Sir Richard Harlow of Not- 
* tinghamſhire, who has been dead 
« about two years—he 1s lately returned 
e from his travels and taken poſſeſſion of 
« his eſtates he has, as you muſt have 
« obſerved, a fine perſon, and his morals 
* are as good, I fancy, as moſt of his 
©. neighbours —1 have not heard he is 


Ve 
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« given to any particular vice The ladies 
« are all mad after him, I can aſſure you: fo 
te you ſee the conqueſt, if you have really 
« made it, is not an inconſiderable one.” 
Maria anſwered, ſhe had no ambition to diſ- 
pute the conqueſt with thoſe ladies, who 
from their high rank were better entitled to 
it; for her part, ſhe did not aſpire ſo high. 
„ But,” ſaid Miſs. Scot, © if Fortune 
« ſhould, without looking for, throw ſuch 
« favors in your way, I ſee no reaſon why 
* you ſhould refuſe to accept her bounty.” 
e Tt will be time enough for me to refuſe 
« when I have the offer,” ſaid Maria, *“ fo if 
* you pleaſe, we will change the ſubject. 
« T am impatient to know who thoſe two 
ladies in the ſtage-box were, who at- 
* tracted the eyes, and I may ſay ears of 
* the whole houſe.” * 


That 
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„ That was Mrs. Prattle and Miſs An. 
« drews,” ſaid Miſs Scot, “two ladies very 
much in faſhion at preſent ; one for her 
-« great abilities, and the other for her 
* beauty,” © Tell me,” ſaid Maria, © if 
% her abilities are really ſo great, as I 
« contels I rather doubt it from the loud- 
« neſs of her vociferation in public.” — 


„ That you ſhall have an opportunity of 


« judging of yourſelf,” ſaid Miſs Scot, 
« they will be here on Tueſday at my rout, 
« I willintroduce you to them ; I will not 
give you my opinion of them, until I have 


heard your's, as your obſervations are 


generally drawn from Nature, I will 
« have them genuine.” 


c But I do not think it fair,” ſaid Maria, 
ce to give an opinion of a perſon at firſt 
e ſight, it requires time and intimacy to 
know a character thoroughly. I agree 

« with 
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« with you,” ſaid Miſs Scot, “in moſt caſes, 
« but not the preſent; you will know 
« theſe ladies as well in one hour, as in 
« years.” 


CH APs 
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CHAPTER XII. 


Treg next morning, before the ladies 
had well finiſhed their breakſaſt, a loud 
knocking at the door announced Sir 
Richard Harlow. Miſs Scot immediately 
introduced him to Maria. He enquired 
anxiouſly if they had caught no cold the 
preceding evening, and thanked his good 
fortune for being ſo lucky as to join them. 
_ The converſation then turned on the new 
play and the performers : You ſeemed to 
« pay particular attention to the piece, 10 
« Miſs Harcourt,” ſaid he, „will you fa- le 
« vor me with your opinion of it, or which 
part you prefer,” Maria anſwered, © ſo 
« far 
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« far as ſhe was able to judge, it was alto- 
« gether excellent, but ſhe could not but 
«acknowledge,ſhe was moſt pleaſed with the 


character of Maria, as the other ladies of 


« the piece were entirely without ſenti- 


« ment.” Sir Richard applauded the 
juſtneſs and delicacy of her taſte. 


He then enquired if the ladies ſhould be 
at the ball that night. Miſs Scot anſwered, 
« ſhe intended it, —he looked at Maria, 
who ſaid ſhe ſhould not go; he looked 


diſappointed. I think,” ſaid Miſs Scot, 
« You had better go, Miſs Harcourt,” ſhe 
replied, it was not in her power, as ſhe was 


engaged at her brother's. He talked on 


different ſubjects as long as he could, with- 


out being particular, and then took his 


leave, ſaying, He ſhould have the pleaſure. 
« of ſeeing them on Tueſday, as he had n 
« honour of a card.“ 
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„Why,“ ſaid Miſs Scot, * you fooliſh 
te girl, did you not ſay you would be at the 
« ball, I am certain he came on purpoſe 


« to engage you to dance with him.“ 


« You know, Madam,” ſaid Maria, © 1 
« wiſh to go as little into public as poſſible, 
« particularly to balls. I think, in my de- 
« pendent ſtate, it would be by no means 


« prudent for me'to aſſume the fine lady, 


and be dancing with Sir Richard Har- 
« low.“ I fancy,” ſaid Miſs Scot, © you 
« will not long be in a ſtate of depend- 


« ance.” Maria took no notice of this 
ſpeech. In the evening, Miſs Scot went 


to the ball, attended by her uncle, Mr. 
Worthy, who was at that time at Bath, 


and Maria to viſit her brother. She found 


him ſtill kind and affectionate, but ſhe 
ſaw, with concern, Mrs. Harcourt, al- 


though ſhe behaved with politeneſs, did 


not 
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not receive her with the ſame cordiality 
as ſhe hoped and expected. Indeed, Mrs. 


Harcourt conſidered Maria's refuſal of her 


brother as a ſort of an affront to her fami- 
ly: ſhe was one of thoſe women who know 


very little of what is meant by fine feelings; 


ſhe poſſeſſed none of them herſelf, and 
therefore could form no idea of their in- 
fluence Maria thought it moſt prudent 
not to notice this change, as ſhe ſaw Mrs. 
Harcourt endeavour to conceal it from her 
huſband—ſhe was extremely ſorry to hear 
from her brother, that Doctor Curtis was 
in a very dejected ſtate. She took her leave 
of them about eleven o'clock, and got home 
juſt before Miſs Scot returned from the 
1oms. © Well, Maria,” ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as 
ſhe came in, * it is jult as | wiſhed, as ſure as 
you are alive, you have fairly conquered 
the Baronet—He was at the ball, but 
quite out of ſpirits; he took an oppor- 
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© tunity of joining me, and talked of 

« nothing but you; enquired particularly 

«© about you, and when I related your lit. 
tle hiſtory, he really ſighed, and ſaid you 
« was a {weet girl, and would be an orna- 
« ment to any family: ſo I will, by way 
« of accuſtoming you to your new honors 
« aſk your ladyſhip if you have ſupped, or 
« if you will do me the honor of taking a 
.« bit with me.—You do not ſeem to re- 
te joice at your good fortune; well really 
re this is too much, I may venture to ſay 
« if I had communicated the ſame to any 
<« ſingle lady in the rooms, ſhe would have 
<« thanked me, almoſt on her knees, and 
* have had very little ſleep to night for 
« thinking on her good fortune. Come 
« Maria, I ſhall begin to ſuſpect you of 
« inſincerity, if you do not freely confels 
« you are pleaſed with this piece of intel- 


« ligence,” © I ſhould,” ſaid Maria, © be 
« guilty 
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« guilty of it indeed, if I ſaid I was. But 
« I am-willing to believe, Sir Richard 


* may have talked in the manner you 
« deſcribe, with no other motive, than 
* merely to ſatisfy his curioſity; there- 
ce fore, it would be abſurd to make any ſe- 
« rious reflections on it.“ 


* ( 


g * 


« Well,” ſaid Miſs Scot, “ you are right 
“ not to be too ſanguine—but if I have 
« any judgment in thoſe matters, and I 
« think I have a little, I may venture to 
« prepare to accompany your ladyſhip to 
« Nottinghamſhire.” Maria felt greatly 
relieved by the entrance of a ſervant, with 
Miſs Scot's ſupper. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


ö 

NorTumnc worthy notice paſt until 
Tueſday, when they were all buſy preparing 
for the rout. Mrs. Prattle and Miſs An- 
drews were among the firſt of the com- 
pany. Mails Scot introduced them to 
Maria. © I had the pleaſure,” ſaid Miſs 
Andrews, add reſſing herſelf to Maria, © of 
« ſeeing you at the play the other night: 
« Was not you quite delighted? It is a ju 
« moſt charming thing, is it nob ?—Before 8. 
Maria could make any reply, ſhe went on, i w 
* Did Sir Richard Harlow go in your | p« 
« party?” © No,” anſwered Maria, « he F fr 
« joined Miſs Scot by chance.“ * You Fo 

| « were 
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« were very fortunate,” ſaid ſhe, « Is not 


« he a charming man? Will he be here 
« to night?“ © Yes,” —© La, that is de- 
« lightful.” © You look beautiful, Miſs 


« Harcourt, what a fright I am,” looking 


in the glaſs, © I wiſh I had not put on this 
« frightful dreſs, how yellow it makes me 
« look, don't you think it does?“ 


Maria ſaw ſhe was very well ſatisfied 
with herſelf, and only wanted to have the 
pleaſure of hearing herſelf admired :—ſhe 
anſwered coolly, ſhe did not perceive it, 
but as ſhe had only the honor of knowing 
her then for the firſt time, ſhe could be no 
judge. Oh,” ſaid ſhe, I look horrid.” 
She turned from Maria to ſome ladies, 
who juſt then entered the room, and re- 
peated the ſame lamentable ſtory of her 
frightful dreſs and yellow looks ; but they 
ſoon put her in conceit with herſelf, by 
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aſſuring her ſhe never looked to more ad- 
vantage, and that her dreſs was beautiful— 
another view of herſelf in the glaſs, put 
her in perfect good humour. 


The rooms being pretty full, Miſs Scot 
began to ſettle the card tables. You 
ce will have the goodneſs, Miſs Harcourt,” 
ſaid ſhe, © to entertain thoſe ladies who 
« are not engaged at cards, with: a tune 
* on the harpſichord.” Maria, who had 
never exhibited before ſuch a large party» 
felt a little confuſed ; however, ſhe- fat 
down, and after playing two or three airs, 


| ſhe went on with great eaſe. Juſt as ſhe 


had finiſhed a very pathetic air, which ſhe 
had been ſinging, a deep figh from behind 


ker chair cauſed her to look round—ſhe 


was greatly confuſed on ſeeing Sir Richard 
Harlow, 


« I 
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« I could not,” ſaid he, “be ſo cruel 
«to-myſelf and the reſt of the company, 
as to interrupt you, Miſs Harcourt, to 
« pay my reſpects to you before. He 
then politely, and with great tenderneſs, 
enquired after her health. © You are 
« yery cruel, or very charitable, I know 
« not which, to ſeclude yourſelf from the 
public; I have in vain. looked for you 
« every where, but find. you. are unlike 
the generality of your lex, only to be 
« found at home.” © You muſt not, Sir 
« Richard,” ſaid Miſs Andrews, before. 
Maria could make any reply, “ deprive us 
the pleaſure of hearing Miſs. Hareourt 
„ ſing—Come, Miſs Harcourt, do favour 
e us with another fong.” Maria obeyed. 


Sir Richard kept cloſe to her, much to 
the mortification. of Miſs Andrews, who 
uſed every method, without effect, to get 
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him to take notice of her. Miſs Scot ad- 
dreſſed him, and aſked if he would wiſh 
to play a rubber. If you can do with. 
« gut me,” ſaid he, © I would wiſh to be 
« excuſed, as I confeſs I am much more 
« agreeably entertained.”— She excuſed 
him, and he continued his ſtation. 


After Maria had played her favourite 
airs over, ſhe offered her ſeat to a lady who 
ſtood by, and ſeemed to be a judge of 
muſic. She accepted it, and performed 
with great taſte and judgement. 


« I wonder,” ſaid Miſs Andrews, in a 
loud whiſper © Where Miſs Harcourt 
« buys her rouge?“ — © At jolly's, 
« Ma'am,” ſaid Maria. © By the Lord,” 
exclaimed an Inſh Gentleman, who heard 
both the whiſper and reply, „that ſame 
“Jolly ſells the only rouge in the world, 

; ce that 
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c that ever had, or ever will have, the 
« power of animation; for I'll ſwear, I 
« have ſeen it turn high and low coloured 
e about a dozen of times to night: 


cc 


Her pure and eloquent blood 
« Spoke in her cheek, and ſo diſtinctly wrought, 
That one would almoſt ſay, her very body thought.” 


« Faith, I ſhould like to purchaſe a few 
te boxes, to make a preſent of to ſome ladies 


« of my acquaintance, who go to the 
« wrong ſhop.” | | 


By this time the eyes of the whole room 
were on Maria and the Gentleman—Her 
face was a perfect ſcarlet “ there is rouge 
« for you, ladies,” ſaid he, © long life to 
e that ſaid Jolly, who has brought it to 
« ſuch perfection.“ 


« no aſſiſtance from art, Nature has been 
e more than ſufficiently bountiful to her.“ 


G 5 


« No,” ſaid Sir 
Richard Harlow, “ Miſs Harcourt wants 
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Miſs Andrews left her ſeat, and walked 
to the next room. © I vow and proteſt,” 
ſaid Mrs. Prattle, as ſhe came from the 
other room, © it requires the patience of 
« Penelope, to play ſuch cards as I have 
e held to night.” © Have you had a bad 
« run, Madam, ſaid Sir Richard, © Run, 
* Sir Richard —If Socrates had been a 
% card-player, and held ſuch cards, he 
te would never have kept his temper.” «I 
think,” ſaid the Iriſh Gentleman, * beg- 
e ging your pardon, Madam, that after he 
« ſhewed himſelf proof againſt a ſcolding 
« woman, he might defy the Devil, and 
« all the cards in the univerſe.” 


c 


La) 


„ Twiſh,” ſaid Mrs. Prattle, he had 
«© tried; I am very much inMned to be- 
« lieve, they would have overſet all his 
« philoſophy. I think I have as much 
command of my temper, as moſt peo- 

; wa ple; 
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« ple, and I confeſs I am fairly ruffled.”* 
« Entreat one of thoſe ladies,” ſaid he, 
« to play a ſoft air, and if that will not ſet 
« you to rights, you muſt be very much 
« ruffled indeed.” © O, no,” ſaid ſhe, 
« T am too much out of tune, to reliſh 
«* harmony; I am afraid it would not 
« have the ſame effect as the Pitch-pipe 
Julius Cæſar made his ſlave uſe, when 
« he ſpoke too high, to turn his voice to a 
proper key.” © I never underſtood,” 
ſaid Mr. Worthy, “ Julius Cæſar ever 
« ſtood in need of ſuch a pipe.” O, 


« yes,” Sir, © he did.” The Gentlemen 


looked at each other with a ſort of ſmile; 
at her ignorance, and the ladies with ſur- 
priſe, at her great learning. She run on 
at a great rate, brought in the ancients, of 
whom ſhe only knew the names, and aſ- 
cribed indiſcriminately, the actions of one 
to the other. In talking of eloquence, ſhe 
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was very unfortunate. Cicero, ſaid 1 
ſhe, «acquired his by dint of perſeverance, 
« he had originally an impediment in his 
« ſpeech, which obliged him to labour 
« hard to get the better of, he uſed to ſpeak 
« with pebbles in his mouth.” © I fancy, 
Madam, faid Maria, © you mean De- 
« moſthenes, the Grecian ; he was obliged 
© to uſe that method, but I believe Cicero 
« had never any occaſion.” „O! no, 
« Miſs,” ſaid ſhe, “ you'll find I am right, 
« it was Cicero.” *© Certainly no, Ma- 
« dam,” ſaid Mr. Worthy, „it was De- 
ee moſthenes, Cicero had never any occa- 
« fjon.” © Bleſs me,” ſaid ſhe, Ho 
c came I to be miſtaken?” The ladies 
looked ſurpriſed, that Mrs. Prattle ſhould 
be miſtaken, and that Maria ſhould be 
I able to ſet her right. Maria felt a little a 
| confuled ; in a momentit occurred to her, : 
ſhe had faid too much ſhe dreaded the 
| imputation 
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imputation of affecting to be learned, and 
as there were ſo many gentlemen preſent, 
ſhe conſidered it would have looked better 
if ſome of them had ſet Mrs. Prattle right: 
ſhe determined in future to be more cau- 
tious. | 


This did not check Mrs. Prattle, ſhe 
went on, ſpoke of all the new Publications 


and with great confidence pointed out 


their faults and perfections. 


« By St. Patrick, Madam,” ſaid the 
Iriſh Gentleman, © I begin to be as much 
* out of tune as you were, when you left 
e the card tables; and if I cannot prevail 


« on this lady,” to Maria, © to relieve me 


«* with the melody of her ſweet voice, I am 


c afraid I ſhall get ſo low, it will not be 


„“in the power of my llaves pitch-pipe 
* to raiſe me to a proper key,” Maria 
| then 
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then +vent to the harpfichord, and played 
until moſt of the company went away. 


Sir Richard Harlow ſtaid till the laſt, 
and then enquired if the ladies would be 
at the next dreſs ball. Miſs Scot reſolved 
to do Maria a little violence; thinking it 
would' be to her advantage, anſwered, 
« Yes.” Mails Harcourt, ſaid ſhe, “ ſel- 
« dom goes, but ſhe has been ſo obliging 
« as to promiſe to accompany me on 
« Friday. Maria looked extremely con- 
fuſed. « May I,” ſaid: Sir Richard, “hope 
e for the honour of your hand Miſs Har- 
“ court,” — © You know, my dear,” ſaid 
Miſs Scot, “you are not engaged.” She 
ſaid ſhe did not intend to dance. © In 
« that,” ſaid Sir Richard, “you ſhall do 
« as you pleaſe, only allow me the honour 
« of attending you.” She gave a ſilent 
allent, and he wiſhed them a good night. 
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« did not think,” ſaid Maria, « you could 
have been guilty of ſuch a piece of cru- 
« elty.” — «© Cruelty,” replied Miſs Scot, 
«* I know the time when I ſhould have 
* been very much obliged to any friend, 
« who would have had the good-nature 
« to have practiſed the ſame ſort of cruelty 
« on me. I ſee I muſt force you to be 
« happy—they then parted for the night,” 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


WII, ſaid Miſs Scot, the next 
morning at breakfaſt, * now tell me what 
c is your opinion of the two ladies?“ — 
« You expect a ſincere one, I ſuppole ?'— 
« certainly — “ why, then, ſincerely, l 
« would prefer real ignorance to the one, 
« and uglineſs to the other —Miſs Andrews 
« is undoubtedly, a very beautiful woman, 
« ſhe has one of the fineſt faces I ever 
« ſaw; but ſhe is, in my opinion, one of 
« thoſe beauties which excite admiration 
« more than love : her face, though per- 
« fe, has nothing intereſting in 1t—ſhe 


« ſeems entirely without ſenſibility, but 
| « what 


cc 
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« what renders her diſagreeable is, although 
« ſhe 1s quite certain, ſhe 1s beautiful, ſhe 
« 1s not ſatisfied if ſhe is not conſtantly 
«© put in mind of it—ſhe courts admiration 
« from both men and women.“ —“ So 
« much for Miſs Andrews,” ſaid Mails 
« Scot, ſmiling, * now for Mrs. Prattle, 
« if you pleaſe.” * She has juſt learning 
« enough to make her ridiculous— ſhe 
« has taken enough of the waters to in- 
e toxicate her poor weak head, but has 
e unluckily neglected to drink again to 
« ſober herlelf—ſhe talks diſguſtingly of 
the ancients, and her opinion of the 
c moderns, I am convinced, ſhe takes 
« from the Monthly Review, and gives it 
« as her own; what ſurprizes me is, how 


« ſhe can poſlibly paſs for ſenſible.” 


« I will tell you,” ſaid Miſs Scot, « how 


it is: moſt of the ladies of Mrs. Prattle's 


« acquaintance» 


& 
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© acquaintance-never read any thing, they 
« are eaſily impoſed on, they take all ſhe 
& ſays for granted, and by that means ſave 
* themſelves the trouble of ſtudy, — 
« the opinions which Mrs. Prattle takes, 
as you obſerve, from the Monthly Re- 
view, they take from her, and by that 


means, moſt of her acquaintance be- 
© come very intelligent. Thoſe who 


think her clever, always tell her ſo, and 
« thoſe who have underſtanding enough 
* toſee her as ſhe really is, are content to 
laugh at her, without taking the trouble 
« of ſetting her right. — She married early 
cc in life, and had the misfortune to match 
« with a profeſſed wit; you may conclude 
they did not long agree - they were con- 
ce tinually at variance which was moſt en- 
«© titled to pre-eminence; they had not 
« prudence enough to reſerve their diſ- 
* putes for their private hours, but were 

« conſtantly 


* 
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« conſtantly the butt of each other in all 


companies wherever they appeared to- 


« gether; this ſoon brought on a mutual 
« averfion, and there remained but one 
it thing they could agree in, which Was 
« a ſeparation that ſoon took place, — 
« Mr. Prattle ſoon found all women were 
« not ſo inſenſible to his great abilities as 
c his wife —- Mrs. M-—, who he took off 
the ſtage, conſoles him for his diſap- 
© pointment of conjugal happineſs; and 
« Mrs. Prattle conſoles herſelf with la- 
« menting his want of taſte and judgment.” 


Maria's mind was not eaſy; the thoughts 
of having conſented to Sir Richard Har- 
low's accompanying her to the ball, al- 
though. ſhe was in ſome meaſure forced 
to give it, ſhocked her. She regretted 
her want of reſolution to contradi& Miſs 
Scot ; yet ſhe ſtill hoped he meant nothing, 


and 
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and if that was thc caſe, how abſurd it 
would appear in her to ſhun him. No,” 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf, “it would be ridicu- 
« lous for me to appear diſtant and reſerved 
« with a man, who certainly can have no 
« defign to trouble me with his addreſſes. 
« His wiſhing to dance with me, implies 
« nothing more than a wiſh to dance, he 
« muſt dance with ſome-body.” Theſe 
reaſonings gave her ſome eaſe ; ſhe deter- 
mined to give Sir Richard no reaſon to 
ſuppoſe, from her behaviour, that ſhe 
hoped or feared any thing from him. 


- « But you intend to dance to night,” 
ſaid Miſs Scot, “don't you Maria.” 1 
« ſhould wiſh not,” ſaid ſhe; „but I am 
afraid my declining may deprive Sir 
« Richard the pleaſure of dancing, and I 
« ſhould be ſorry to do that, as he has had 
« the politeneſs of chooſing me for a part- 


cc ner. 


cc 


cc 
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« ner.” © Now that is talking like a ra- 
« tional girl,” ſaid Miſs Scot, © I begin 
e to have ſome hopes of you. — I adviſe 
« you ſeriouſly not to negle& to avail 
« yourlelf of this opportunity, which I 
think offers of making your fortune; Sir 
« Richard is a man of ſome conſequence, 
e therefore is little accuſtomed to refuſals. 
« He would feel his pride hurt, from any 
« diſlike to his perſon, knowing his fortune 
ec to be ſuch, as to tempt almoſt any wo- 
c man.” © I aſſure you, my dear,” 
continued ſhe, * It is from friendſhip 
" A I am induced to give my ad-— 
«* vice. 


Maria felt greatly. alarmed when ſhe 
found Miſs Scot ſerioufly thought Sir 
Richard had ſome intentions: © My dear 
« Madam,” ſaid ſhe, © tell me fincerely, 
8 1 you think he has any other motive 

| ce for 
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« for aſking me to dance with him than 


« mere politeneſs ?” «© Why—yes,” © and 


« do you think, my "accepting, any way, 
« implies an encouragement to him to 
« make propoſals; for I confeſs, I am 
rather unacquainted with thegetiquette 
« of thoſe matters?” Why, no,” ſaid Mil; 
Scot, “ it does not abſolutely imply any. 
te thing, unleſs, indeed, he had been more 
e particular but why do you aſk?” “ be. 
cc cauſe” ſaid Maria, © I would not for 
«© the world, go, if it had.” © Can 
« you be ſerious? is it poſſible you ſhould 
« determine to diſcourage his addreſſes, 
« ſhould he be inclined to make them?” 


ce Why, my dear madam,” ſaid Maria, 
ce ſhould you be ſurprized? what advan- 
« tage has Sir Richard Harlow over Dr. 
ce Curtis, beſides fortune, which has no 


« weight with me, and if I had reſolution 
« to 


«c 


cc 
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« to withſtand the earneſt entreaties of a 
« beloved brother, who I knew had nothing 
“ more at heart than my intereſt and hap- 
4 pineſs; what great difficulty will there 
« be in refuſing Sir Richard Harlow?“ 
then Þ' muſt conclude your affections 
te are engaged,” ſaid Miſs Scot,—* does 
e that follow?” ſaid Maria, bluſhing,— 
« may not I have an averſion to matrimo- 
e ny?” © Oh, no,” © but I really have 
« determined not to marry for ſome years 
« to come, if ever.” + Then you muſt 
* have ſome very ſubſtantial reaſons, 
« which I am unacquainted with, ſaid 


Miſs Scot. 


« Allow me, Madam, ſaid Maria, © to 
« aſk, if it may not be from choice? As 
« I am almoſt certain there are inſtances 
e of ladies giving the preference to a ſingle 


e ſtate, and I cannot but obſerve, you are 
«© one.“ 
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« one.” Vou are exceedingly miſtaken,” 
ſaid Miſs Scot, © if you think ſo.” Do 
« not from my being ſingle infer, that I 
« have an averſion to the marriage ſtate, 
« for I freely declare, I have the higheſt 
ce opinion of it, though I fear, will a deep 
te figh, I ſhall never experience its bleſ- 
« ſings.” © I ſee,” continued ſhe, © I 
& have raiſed your curioſity, you ſhall 
« hear the particulars of my ſtory ſome 
« morning, when we are at leiſure, for it 
« will take up ſome time to relate: Al- 
« though you do not honour me with 
« your confidence, I will not withhold 
« mine from you. Maria felt this re- 
proach very ſenſibly : © Let me entreat 
« you, my dear Madam,” ſaid ſhe, * not 
« to miſconſtrue my ſilence, on any of the 
« little incidents of my life. If I have 
© omitted to relate them, believe me it has 
« not proceeded from want of confidence, 

« but 


— © 
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« but from an idea they were too trifling 
« to merit your attention.” —_* Well,” ſaid 
« Miſs Scot, © I fprgive you the paſt, 
but if in future, you ſuppoſe I can be 
indifferent to any thing which concerns 
*« eithergzourintereſt or happinels, I aſſure, 
« you you wrong the friendſhip I have 
e conceived for you.“ | 


Maria's heart felt gratefully ſenſible of 
this kindneſs: ſhe thanked Mils Scot in 
the warmeſt terms for ſuch goodneſs, 
and then related much in the ſame manner 
ſhe had done to her brother, the mutual 
attachment which ſubſiſted between her. 
and Charles Palmer. Maſs Scot paid great 
attention to her ſimple narrative, which fo. 
clearly accounted for her conduct: Maria 
ſiniſned with ſaying, “ Now, my dear 
« Madam, let me entreat you, not to ſuf= 
fer me, through inadvertency, to give 
1 Sir 
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« Sir Richard Harlow cauſe to think I 
« ſhould be pleaſed with his addreſſes.” 
« You will not,” ſaid Miſs Scot, © I fancy 
« eaſily perſuade him to think otherwiſe; — 
« but how are you ſure your Charles, for 
« whom you make ſuch a ſacryfzce, will 
« reward you for ſuch conſtancy ?” Maria 
anſwered, ſhe had no fears on that head, 
ſhe knew their hearts were united by ſuch 
irreſoluble ties, as neither time nor abſence 
could effect. But,” ſaid Miſs Scot, 
et ſhould he go to India without ſeeing 
« you and renewing his aſſurances of con- 
« ſtancy, I think you would be to blame 
* to think more of him.“ He may be 
« ſo circumſtanced as not to have it in his 
% power; ſaid Maria, © but that ſhould 
« have no effect on me—Indeed if I had, 
© which I am certain I never ſhall, reaſon 
eto think he had forgot me, I ſhould ſtill 


continue my affection for him, pure and 
* unyariable 
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c unvariable.— I never knew what it was 
ce to have a heart, it was ſo early diſpoſed 
* of to him, and his it ſhall remain until 


e it ceaſes to beat.” © Do not you think 


« that a little romantic?“ ſaid Mis Scot, 
« I do not know,” ſaid Maria, but I 
« am ſure it is ſincere,” © I ſincerely 
« hope you will be rewarded as you de- 
« ſerve,” ſaid Mils Scot: they then parted 
to dreſs for the Ball. | 


Sir Richard was early in his attendance; 
he was elegantly dreſſed, and in high ſpirits. 
Maria's. dreſs was ſimply elegant, which 
ſet off the beauty of her perſon to great 
advantage—SirRichard appeared delighted 
—he gazed on her with rapture, which he 
no longer endeavoured to coriceal. 


As this was the firſt time of Maria's ap- 
pearing at the rooms, ſhe was very much 
1 ſtruck 
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ſtruck with their ee, and the bril- 
liancy of the company; ; but her heart 
would not allow her to feel any enjoyment 
—She ſhuddered at the idea of being there 
by the means of Sir Richard Harlow, —her 
ſpirits were depreſſed - ſhe ſighed often, 
which he attributed to a vrong *cauſe. 
Miſs Scot and Sir Richard danced a minuet, 
which they performed to the admiration of 
all the company ; the gracefulneſs and dig- 
nity of her perſon appeared to ſuch ad- 
vantage as even to ſurprize Maria. © How 
« delightfully Sir Richard dances ! what 
« an elegant man he 1s! do not you think 
« he is? Mils Harcourt,” ſaid Miſs An- 
drews, addreſſing herſelf to Maria, „He 
« is very well,” ſaid Maria, “but I think 
« Miſs Scot the moſt elegant woman I ever 
« ſaw”'—*© Is ſhe engaged to dance with 
«Sir Richard in the country dances?” — 
« No, Mils Scot is to dance with Lord D. 
| 2 her 
'> 
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e her brother-in-law.” £#* Why, did not 
“Sir Richard attend her to the rooms?“ 
e Yes.” —* Perhaps he is to dance with 
« you ?”—<© ] am not ſure,” ſaid Maria, 
« whether I ſhall dance at all. But if 
« you- do, ſhall you dance with him?“ — 
« Yes, I believe ſo. She looked chagrin- 
ed, but kept cloſe to Maria, in hopes of 
ſhewing herſelf to Sir Richard; who, as 
ſoon. as the minuet ended, handed Mils 
Scot to her ſeat ; and then taking Maria's 
hand, reſpectfully preſſed her to do him 
the honour of only one dance. She an- 
iwered, © ſhe ſhould be extremely ſorry 
« to prevent him from dancing; but it 
« would be much more agreeable to her, 
« if he would chooſe another partner, 
« and ſhe would fit with Mr. Worthy, 
« and look on.” © No,” ſaid he, © I 
have no inclination to inflict ſuch a 
« puniſhment as that on myſelf : I ſhould 

H3 have 
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* have more pleaſure in being permitted 
« to attend you, than I could poſſibly 
« have in dancing with any other woman 
« in the rooms.” — Miſs Andrews hearing 
this, and being convinced ſhe only loſt time 
in attempting to gain Sir Richard's atten- 
tion, turned away to join her own party. 


„J am afraid, Madam, ſaid Sir Rich- 
ard, addreſſing himſelf to Miſs Scot, 
« you have more influence with Miſs Har- 
* court than I have—will you have the 
« goodneſs to uſe it for me? ſhe will I am 
© ſure refuſe you nothing—and it would 
« afford me infinite pleaſure to go down one 
« dance with her,” “„O! ſhe will I know,” 
{aid Miſs Scot. 


Maria thought there could be no more 
in dancing than in ſitting ſtill ; as ſhe ſaw 
it was impoſſible to avoid Sir Richard, gave 
him 
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him her hand, and they took their places, 
Sir Richard and his lovely partner ſoon 
drew the attention of the company.— 
« What an elegant man!“ ſaid the ladies, 
and © What a beautiful girl,” ſaid the 
gentlemen. © Who is that ſweet girl?“ 
alked a gentleman, addreſſing himſelf to 
Miſs Andrews, © I ſaw you ſpeaking to 
her." La,” ſaid ſhe, © what a fuſs js 
made about that girl, I do not ſee ſhe is 
« ſo handſome. The gentleman ſmiled, 
« But you do not anſwer my queſtion, 
« as to who ſhe 18.” „Why, ſhe is ſome 
% poor orphan, whom Miſs Scot has taken 
« out of charity, a ſiſter of her attorney. 
« I am ſurpriſed at her bringing her 
« into public! and turned away ſcorn- 
fully.“ It is a very extraordinary Cir. 
« cumſtance,” ſaid the gentleman, turn- 
ing to Mr. Worthy, (who ſtood by) “ that 
you cannot affront a fine woman more 
1 4 | « than 
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« than by praiſing another; I think; if 
« they would practice a little diſguiſe, in 
* that particular, it would give them a 
« more amiable appearance, at leaſt ; byt 
« J am happy,” continued he, © there are 
cc exceptions to this, I believe, too gene- 
c ral a rule; and your niece, much to her 
« honour, is one. It would have been a 
« great pity for ſo beautiful a girl to have 
« remained in obſcurity : ſhe will, J make 
no doubt, make ſome noiſe now ſhe ap- 
% pears in public.” © I fancy,” ſaid Mr. 
Worthy, „that will not be often, as it 
« was with great difficulty ſhe was prevail- 
« ed on to appear to night.” © That is 
« rather fingular,” faid he, “for one of 
« her years, with ſo much beauty.” „Her 
„beauty, ſaid Mr. Worthy, “is the leaſt 
« of her valuable qualities ;—indeed, ſhe 
does not ſeem ſenſible of having any. She 


is one of the moſt amiable girls I ever 
5 « knew; 


ik 
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« knew; and I hope ſhe will be as happy 
as ſhe delerves.” Sir Richard pays her 


great attention, ſaid the gentleman, 


« ſhe will be a lucky laſs if ſhe can make a 
e conqueſt there.” © In my. opinion,“ 
ſaid Mr. Worthy, © he will be lucky if he 
« ſucceeds with her.” “ He. has nothing 
« to fear,” ſaid the other. I would ven- 
ce ture a good bet, there are not two ſingle 
women in the rooms who would refuſe *. 
« him.” © I am not certain of that,” 


laid Mr. Worthy. 


Sir Richard having finiſhed the firſt 
dance, now returned with Maria to her 
ſeat —* Ah!” ſaid he, „Shirley, how 
« happens it you are not dancing?“ Faith, 
« Sir Richard,” ſaid he, © I have had a 
« great deal more pleaſure in admiring 
« your partner than I could have had in 
« dancing myſelf. Vou are in luck but 
H 5 6:2 


154 SIMPLE FACTS; OR, 


* do not wonder at it.—You have the 
« choice of the Bath beauties—and you 
« have ſhewn great taſte to-night.” Sir 
Richard anſwered, He was ſo ſenſible of 
« his happineſs, he would not exchange it 
« with e'er a gentleman in the rooms.” 

Miſs Scot no joined them, and the con- 
verſation became general. 


Mr. Shirley entreated Mr. Worthy to 
introduce him to the ladies ; which he did, 
and he took his tea with them. 


Maria attracted ſo much notice, the gen- 
tlemen gathered about them, and a con- 
tinual enquiry of, who is ſhe ? and, what a 
ſweet girl! She grew ſo extremely em- 
barraſſed, that when Sir Richard ſolicited 
her to favour him with another dance, 
ſhe readily conſented, to avoid the gaze 
of ſome impertinent fops, who took a 
5 pleaſure 
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pleaſure in putting her out of countenance, 
and continued dancing until Miſs Scot ex- 
preſſed a deſire of leaving the rooms. 
Lord D. preſſed them to go home with 
him, to ſup. As Mails Scot had not ſeen 
her ſiſter that day, ſhe agreed to go. He 


then gave Sir Richard an invitation, which 


he accepted, and they all went in Lord 
D's carriage. Maria had never ſeen Lady 
D. She having been confined with a ſlight 
indiſpoſition, had not viſited her ſiſter 
ſince ſhe had been with her. 


She found her much ſuch a woman as 
Miſs Scot, elegant and affable. Lady D. © 
though ſhe was prepared, by her uncle's 
account of Maria, to expett to ſee nothing 
but ſweetneſs and a lovely perſon, appear- 
et ſurprized, and confeſſed to her ſiſter, 
that ſhe ſurpaſſed all which her imagina- 
tion could form, She paid her particular 

H 6 attention, 
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attention, and at parting ſaid, © I cannot 


*« allow you, Amelia; to keep Miſs Har- 


*« court to yourſelf; you muſt be content 
« to ſhare her with me. I ſhall be ſatis- 
« fied to have her whenever you are en- 
« gaged, and ſhe does not accompany you. 
ce J hear ſhe has a diſlike to going much 
« into company, and as 1 go very little, 
ee ſhe cannot oblige me more, than to be- 
* ſtow on me as large a portion of her 
time as ſhe can ſpare.” 


Maria thanked Lady D. and promiſed 
to avail herſelf of her kind invitation. 
Upon my word, ladies,” ſaid Sir Rich- 
ard, „ you ſeem inclined to make a 
« very pretty monopoly. I could not 
e have ſuſpected you of ſo much cru- 
„ elty. What will become of Miſs Har- 
ce court's other friends, if ſhe is thus to be 
« ſhared, as you call it, between you 

« two? 
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« two? I think her too valuable to be 
* ſhared, and too great a treaſure for any 
* one mortal to poſleſs.” 


Theſe profuſions of compliments con- 
fuſed Maria exceedingly, which Miſs Scot 
perceiving, relieved her, by haſtening to 
her carriage, 


CHAP , 
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CHAPTER XV. 


ks How do you like the rooms, Maria?“ 
ſaid Miſs Scot. She anſwered, © They 
« were elegant, beyond her conception! 
d and if ſhe was a woman of faſhion, ſhe 
« ſhould take great pleaſure in frequenting 
« them; but as it was, ſhe ſhould never 
« go again. What is your objection?“ 
ſaid Miſs Scot. © I am ſure you had your 
© ſhare of admiration; but I will do you 
the juſtice to ſay, you have leſs va- 
« nity than any girl of your age, I ever 
© knew. © You may be miſtaken,” ſaid 
« Maria.” 1 am not without my failings; 
« and if it is one, to feel a pleaſure in be- 
ing 
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« ing admired, I confeſs, I have that. 
« But it is not public admiration which 
« gives it; yet if it is a weakneſs to wiſh 
« for the approbation of the deſerving, 


« thoſe, whoſe ſuperior underſtanding, 


will not, I know, allow them to judge 
« from a fine outlide; that weakneſs is 
« mine. I was more flattered to night by 
« the attention I received from Lady D. 
« than Miſs Andrews could be at hearing 
«© herſelf admired by the whole of the 
« company at the rooms, and you muſt 
« allow that is ſaying a great deal. 


Upon my word,” ſaid Mils Scot, “ you 


% pay a very handſome compliment to 
« thoſe whom you wiſh to make yourſelf 
« agreeable to : you are an unaccountable 
« girl, that is certain.—So good night. 


The 
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The next morning, ſoon after breakfaſt, 
they had a viſit from Sir Richard Harlow. 
After the uſual] compliments, and enqui- 
nes, he addreſſed himſelf to Maria, and 
faid, I hope, Miſs Harcourt, now you 
* have once been ſo good-natured as to 
cc honour the rooms with your appearance, 
« we need not deſpair of having that plea- 
« ſure repeated. But you will pleaſe to 
«© remember, that it ison condition you 
« do me the ſame honour; for to lee your 
« hand in the poſſeſſion of another, if only 
« for a few hours, would be too great a 


« mortification for me to ſupport.” Ma- 


« ria thought it beſt not to notice this 
ſpeech ; and only anſwered coolly, © She 

.« did not intend to frequent the rooms, 

That ſhe was induced, partly by curio- 
_ « ſity, and partly by the entreaties of 
« Mils Scot, juſt to go once; but ſhe be- 
e lieved ſhe ſhould never go a ſecond 
« time. 
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« time.” © I ſee,” ſaid he, gaily, I muſt. 
« have recourſe to my old ſtratagem, . 
« which aſſiſts me on thoſe occahons, and 
« petition Miſs Scot to uſe her. influence, 
% May I hope, Madam, for your inter- 
« eſt.” Miſs Scot, knowing the ſtate of 
Maria's heart, only anſwered, that“ Miſs 
« Harcourt muſt uſe her own will in thoſe 
matters; ſhe would by no means wiſh 
e her to do any thing contrary to her in- 
« clination.” He looked chagrined. He 
then enquired if they would be at the 
play that night? and was anſwered, No. 
He lengthened his viſit as long as he 
could, and then took his leave, ſaying, 
« He would, with Mils Scot's permiſſion, 
«* do himſelf the honour of paying them 
% another viſit ſoon.” —He went away de- 


jected. 


Lord 
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Lord D. and Mr. Worthy dined with 
them, and were to accompany Miſs Scot 
to a party in the evening. After dinner, 


© I have,” ſaid Lord D., © a petition to 


% preſent to you, Miſs Harcourt, from 
« Lady D., praying, if you are not engaged, 
** you will have the goodneſs to pals the 
« evening with her,—we will ſet you 
<« down.” Maria anſwered, © Lady D. 
« did her a great deal of honor,” and ac- 
cepted the invitation. 


Lady D. and Maria were equally pleaſed 


with each other on a nearer intimacy; 
Maria entertained her ladyſhip with ſome 
little airs on the harpſichord, after which 
they entered freely into converſation. 
Lady D. was a woman, with great natural 
abilities, which ſhe had improved by ſtudy- 
ing the beſt authors, both ancient and 
modern. She was greatly ſurprized to find 
Maria 


© fa, fu 
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Maria pretty well acquainted with both. 
She was ſo pleaſed with her ſociety that 
ſhe expreſſed great regret when Miſs Scot 
returned to take her home, repeated her 
requeſt that ſhe would give her as much 
of her company as ſhe could poſſibly ſpare; 
which ſhe promiſed, and then wiſhed her 
a good night, 


Maria's ſituation was now ſo agreeable, 
ſhe had nothing even to wiſh for—nothing 
but the uncertainty of the ſtate of her be- 


loved Charles, gave her uneafinefs; ſhe 


knew the time drew near, which was fixed 
for his leaving England : what ſurprized 
her was, that in all the letters ſhe received 
from his ſiſter, who kept a correſpondence 
with her; his name was neyer once men- 
tioned, | 
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One morning, Miſs Scot went out with. 
out her, to pay ſome viſits. She had juſt 
taken up Cecilia, and was deeply engaged 
in a very pathetic ſcene, when a knock at 
the door took her attention. A ſervant 
entered, ſaying,” © A gentleman enquires 
« for Miſs Harcourt”. Before Maria could 
aſk his name, Charles Palmer entered the 
room. © Oh! my Charles,” cried ſhe, 
letting fall the book, and nearly falling her- 
ſelf. My ever dear Maria, exclaimed 
he, catching her in his arms, “ do I once 
« more ſee you? Dol once more embrace 
you ?—Oh, my love! © How!” ſaid ſhe; 
a little recovering her ſurprize, © to what 
_« miracle am I indebted for this unex- 


« pected happineſs? I fear it will be at- 


pT + 


= 


tended with great inconvenience to you.” 
« What inconvenience, my beloved, dear- 
« eſt girl!” ſaid he, © can there be, that 


* 


38 


« Could 


the ſight of you will not compenſate. 
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« Could you ſuppoſe I could leave En- 
„gland without ſeeing you?—No !—no 
power on earth .ſhould have forced me 
to it. If my Maria knew what I have 
« ſuffered, on her account, ſhe would in- 
« deed pity me, © Suffered on my ac- 
count God forbid ! In the firſt 
place,“ continued he, © you may guels 
* my ſurprize when I returned from Ox- 
« ford and did not ſee you, for I hadnever 
been made acquainted with your leav- 
ing the Grove, I could not help enquir- 
ing of my mother where you were: ſhe 
* faid you was at Bath with your brother, 
* and continued ſhe, © I expect every day 
to hear ſhe is ſettled for life: her bro- 
ther writes me word, ſhe has received 
the addreſſes of Dr. Curtis, a very amia- 
' ble man; and he hopes ſhe will ſoon 

make him happy. Conceive, my love, my 


F* confuſion at hearing this, ſhe went on, 


« without 
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cc 


* 


without paying any attention to me, 


« ſaying, there was nothing in the world 


cc 
cc 
c 
cc 
cc 
«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
00 
«c 
«c 
cc 
.cc 
cc 


cc 
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your being for ever ſeparated from me. 


would give her more pleaſure than to 
hear you were well married. I could 
ſcarce contain mylelf to hear her out. 
I went immediately to my room, to 
conſider what I ſhould do.—I could 
think of nothing but to ſet out. imme 
diately for Bath, to prevent, if poſſible 


I was certain ſome means had been uſec 
to force you to ſuch a compliance—[ 
feared you might want reſolution te 
withſtand the entreaties of your brother 
I thought I had no time to loſe, and 


was actually preparing to leave theGrovel 


that night. When I ſaw the poſtman 


at the gate—I trembled.—Ah ! ſaid ! 


it is too late I am undone ;—this is: 
letter from Mr. Harcourt, to give m 
mother the intelligence ſhe ſo muc 


ec wiſh 
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wiſhes for, and which will inevitably 
prove the utter deſtruction of her ſon. 


« I flew to the parlour, more dead than 
« alive to hear the dreadful tiding.—I 
« watched my mother's countenance whilſt 
« ſhe read the letter, which was indeed 
“ from your brother, and found mylelf a 
« little relieved, by oblerving on it 
« ſome marks of diſappointment. When 
« ſhe had read it, ſhe exclaimed, with diſ- 
« pleaſure, © What can poſſeſs the fooliſh 
girl, ſhe muſt ſure be mad !' I now re- 
covered myſelf ſufficiently to enquire if 
« you had refuſed the gentleman propoſed 


„ by your brother? Ves, ſaid ſhe, 


« with a look of anger, ſhe has; and it 
* ſeems has aſſigned no reaſon, but a de- 
* termined reſolution not to marry for 
* fome years to come. 


« She 
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« She was going on ; but I had heard 


« enough. I returned to my room with 


« very different emotions from thoſe I had 


« when I left it. Oh, my Maria! you 


tt cannot poſhbly form an idea of what Ifelt 


« from the ſudden tranſition of the deepeſt 


« deſpair to the very height of my wiſhes, 


«I fell on my knees, and returned thanks 
« to that Almighty Power, who had ſup- 
be - 1-4 ported you with fortitude ſufficient to 

e act with ſuch ſpirit. I was even thank- 
« ful for the event which had proved your 
ce ſteadineſs. Your love I never doubted. 


« —T ſhall now go happy to India; hav- 
« ing this aſſurance of your being proof 
« againſt all ſolicitations. 

% I could now reſt ſatisfied without ſee- 
« ing you until I left the Grove, to ſet 
cc out for London; from thence I am to 


% embark for India. I took leave of my 


« mother 
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« mother and liſter veſterday, aft they | 


« ſuppoſed I ſhould take poſt at Exeter 
« fr J London, but 1 took the Bath road. 
« I ſoon found your brother, who behaved 


kinder than I expected, and offered to 


ſend for you; but my impatience to ſeg 
« you. LT not brook that Na. 


« It-i is but juſt,” Gaid "AY « my Mari 
0 ſhould have a companion in my ab- 
* ſence, one whom ſhe may look at with 
y pleaſure—preſs to her heart, and love.“ 
she looked ſurprized.—< I beg,” conti- 
nued he, © you will take one of my chool- 
„ ing. — On which, he preſented a mini- 
ture of himſelf.— She took the little like. 
neſs—kiſſed it, and placed it in her bo- 
ſom ;—the tearſtarting in her eyes, — ſhe was 


incapable of ſpeech, Charles felt herdifireſs; 
caught her again in his arms. Oh, my be- 


loved dear girl!“ ſaid he, * how do I long 
Vol. I I 
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_ for the time when I ſhall haveit in my 
W power t to reward you as you deſerve for 
* ſuch goodneſs ; but the time will- it muſt 
come. My tay ſhall be no longer, than 
« to acquire a ſufficiency to ſupport you 
e in the ſtyle you ought to appear in, 
« Then your Charles will be, indeed, hap- 
© py. Oh, my Maria! How conſtant, how 
great, will be my bliſs, when I have no 
« other care than that of bleſſing you!“ 
He ceaſed to ſpeak. Maria preſſed his 
hand to her heart. They continued ſilent 
ſome minutes. — Their ſilence was of 
that communicative nature, which ſpoke 
a language not to be expreſſed by 
words. They underſtood each other. 
How long they might have continued 
converſing in this way cannot be aſcer- 
tained, had not a knock at the door 
interrupted them. * It is Miſs Scot,” ſaid 
Maria, Mils Scot Entered the room- 

00 Oh, 
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„Oh, my dear Madam!“ faid Maria, 


taking her hand, and preſling it, give 


@M me leave to introduce Cha—a—Mr, 
Palmer.“ — Miſs Scot ſmiled, —< This is 
« Mr, Palmer, Miſs Scot.” She received 
him with her uſual gracefulneſs. 


Charles felt the ſame emotions as Ma- 
ria had experienced at the firſt fight of 
Miſs Scot, which was awe, ſucceeded by 


reſpect. 


She was not leſs Kruck wind his perſom 
He was, at this time, not eighteen. His 
ſtature above the middle ſize, elegantly pro- 


: portioned. His countenance manly and 


engaging. His eyes ſpoke the feelings of 
his heart, which was generous and ſincere. 
She was no longer ſurpriſed at the mutual 
attachment which ſubſiſted between him 
and Maria; on the contrary, ſhe ſaw it 

41 3 would 
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8 


would have been next to impoſſible for 
two ſuch, to ſee, and converſe freely with 

each other, almoſt from their infancy, 
without forming ſuch an attachment. She 

became intereſted in their happineſs, and 
determined within herſelf to do all in her 
power to promote it. She gave Charles 
a polite invitation to ſtay to dinner, which 
he readily accepted. 


ena. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


A FTER dinner, Charles addreſſing 
himſelf to Miſs Scot, ſaid; „ know not, 
„Madam, whether Maria has made you 
«© acquainted withthe particulars of our 
« ſtory or not; but I think it neceſſary 
« you ſhould be made acquainted with it, 


« as ſhe is in ſome m. under _ 


« protection. 


. Miſs Scot anſwered, © ſhe was not igno- 
« rant of it, aud ſincerely hoped they 
« would be one day or other united, and 
* make each other happy.” © You are 
« ry good, Madam,” ſaid he, © I ſhall 
7 IDS. « leave 


»4 SixPLE FacTts; On, 


« leave with you all my hopes of happi- 
« neſs. My very exiſtence, indeed, depends 
« on her ſafety. If, continued he, I 


e could have called her my own before 1 


left England, I ſhould have gone happy; 
« as in that caſe, ſhe could, with proprie- 
« ty, have received ſuch remittances from 
« me, as would have ſupported her com- 
« fortably, until I returned; but that, the 
« cruel laws have put out of my power. 
„ All which now remains is, that I may 
«© be permitted to hope, ſhe will find in 
«you, Madam, a protection for her in- 
nocence. Oh!“ ſaid he, “ if you knew 


« how ſincerely our hearts are united, you 


* would, from your own goodneſs of heart, 
I am perſuaded, find a pleaſure in pro- 


« tecting my Maria until I return, to claim 


© her as my own,” +. 


Miſs 
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aw 


Miſs Scot anſwered, , that from the 
friendſhip. ſhe had conceived for Maria, 
ſhe was ſufficiently induced to ated. 
her every ſupport and protection in her 
power. « She ſhall,” continued ſhe, “re- 
« main with me until you return; and 
46 I will love, and treat her as a ſiſter,” 
Charles fell on his knees; and Maria, hav- 
ing mo words to expreſs her thanks, fol- 
lowed his example. This was too much 
for Miſs Scot ;—ſhe entreated them to riſe, 

— * I am no way entitled to your thanks, 
as I confeſs, J have my own happiyelſs 
1 in view. 77 have a ſincere regard for 


a Maria, and find a great pleaſure in her 


« ſociety. If, indeed, it had been to make 


* her happy, I would, although I confeſs i it 


ce would have cauſed me ſome uneaſineſs | to 
« part with her; but I own, it affords me 
« a ſatisfaction to know I ſhall enjoy her 
“ ſociety for ſome years to come, without 
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a any prejudice to herſf.” #® Words are 
« Poor, Madam,” faid Charles, “they are 
* very indddquare to what I'feeFat this mo. 
1. ment; but if the thanks of two hearts, 
*. * overpow ered with he eule of your good- 


. FIN you of mine, and my Maria's. © If 
4 ſaſpected inyfelf of fo much ingrati- 
« tude, as to be ever capable of for: getting 
* your kindneſs, 1 ſhould for ever 1 
8 myſelf.” Sed 

 Mifs Scot was not TY Foe? wi 
Charles' $ ſentiments than with his perlon. 
She : again aſſured him, he might rely on ber 
protecting Maria; and the n engufted when 
he propoſed to leave Bath. He anſwered, be 
was under the necellity of ſetting out early 
the next morning, as the ſhips were ready 
to fail for India, hismother too would be im- 
patient to bear of his getting ſafe ro town. 
EY” « I will 
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« T will not, ſaid Miſs Scot, * take my leave 
« of you, as I expect to find you here, at 
« my return from the cotillion ball.” Mr. 
Worthy came to-accompany Miſs Scot to 
the rooms. „ cannot, my dear uncle, 
ſaid ſhe, © deny myſelf, and you, the plea- 
„ ſure I know it will afford one with your 
« generous ſentiments, of ſeeing two peo- 
« ple, whom Providence has ſo nicely 
« formed for eaeh other as thoſe in the 
« parlour.” On which, ſhe opened the 


door, and introduced her uncle.—Maria 
bluſhed. — Mr, Worthy looked ſurpriſed; 


« Give me leave, Sir,” - faid Miſs Seot;! 
« to introduce you to my uncle, Mr. 
„ Worthy ; and when you do Maria's 
e other friends the honour of thinking of 
« them, you will not forget his name, as 
* he is not the moſt indifferent of thetn.” , 
„Mr. Worthy and Mils Scot,” aid 

1-5 Charles 
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Charles, “ ſhall be joined, with my Maria, 
« in my prayers.” 


After Mr. Worthy had chatted about an 
hour with the two lovers, he wiſhed 
Charles all the fucceſs he might reaſonably 
expect; adding, he could not fail of mak- 
ing a rapid fortune, as his uncle was go- 
vernor of {o capital a place ; took his leave 


of him, and wiſhed Maria a good night. 


Maria ſent a ſervant, to requeſt her bro- 
ther to do her the favour of his company 
for an hour. When Mr. Harcourt enter- 
ed, Charles addreſſed him in pretty nearly 
the following words:“ As I am under 
« the neceſlity of leaving England for a 
« conſiderable time, I would wiſh you, 
Sir, to conceive the nature of the af- 
« fection which ſubſiſts between your 
« amiable ſiſter and me. I muſt entreat 


vou. 
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% you, Sir, to believe it is not the effects 
of a ſudden fancy, which ſometimes 


c 


« miſtake for love; nor 1s it the fever of 
t an over-heated imagination, which takes 
« its riſe from the defire of poſſeſſing a 
beautiful object, which they purſue» 
„ without giving themſelves any further 
„ conſideration, till the diforder abates of 
itſelf, and leaves them to wonder at the 
« ſtrange infatuation which had ſo bewil- 
« dered their ſenſes. Our loves are of 
« a different nature from ſuch as I have 
, deſcribed: and although, I cannot af- 
« certain when 1 firſt loved your filter, or 
from what particular motive, you will 
« not, 1 hope, believe it leſs ſincere, when 
« I declare, all I know is, that I remem- 
« ber no time of my life that I did not 
« love her. 
« heart, and one mind; and if I may be 
8 « allowed, 


« 


poſſeſſes the brain of youth; and they 
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« allowed, without being accuſed of too 
4 much vanity to ſay it, it is the ſimilari- 


ty of out ſentiments that has united our 


« hreatts. I would not, Mr. Harcourt, be 


< aſſured 1 would not, had I taken a fancy 
«to. ybur hſter from the beauty of her 


* perſon, have ſo far relied on myſelf, as 
tO Rave anſwered that time, or another 
« perſon equally beautiful might not have 
* altered my fentiments ; but being well 
« aſſured my affections, though I am un- 
sable to explain them, are of ſuch a na- 
* ture as cannot end but with my life ; I 
« may venture, with the firmeſt confi- 


e dence in myſeif, to entreat your appro- 


te bation of our continuing in the ſame 
* rehance on each other, which I am per- 
% ſuaded our hearts are fixed on; and that 
« ſhe will not want a protector in you» 

* ! I ſhall * it in my power to 
2 } If bus 10 Bug „ Caim 
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« claim. her as my Own, and make her 
Y PE 


% T am N to 1 where 1 ao 

« every reaſon to hope, Fortune will 
« ſoon favour my honeſt endeavours, to 
« gain a ſufficiency to ſupport her prar 
« perly. My uncle is governor of ; 
„ he will forward my. wiſhes; and as 
far as depends on mylelf, there is ng+ 
«, thing in human nature conſiſtent with 
% my honour, that I will not undertake 
« to thorten the tedious abſence. Let me, 
% Sir, but be aſſured you will protect her 
« forme; for in her is centered all my hopes 
« of happineſs; and whatever expence you 
„ may be at, on her account, I will them 
« if it pleales Heaven but to ſpare my 
977 life, moſt thankfully repay.” — Maria 
wept. —Mr. Harcourt wiped his face, and 
then anſwered, that his aFectionfor his fil 
a ter 
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ter was alone ſufficient to induce him to 
afford her every protection in his power; 
that her ſafety and happineſs were his 
two principle concerns; that if he could 
only be aſſured, he ſhould live to ſee 
her beyond the power of Fortune, he 
ſhould be —_— happy. - 


Charles Aer that he hoped he 
ſhould, one day vr other, have it in his 
power to expreſs his'thanks otherwiſe than 
by words, which was all he could then 
offer, and thoſe fell very ſhort of what 

he felt. 1 ſhall now leave England hap- 
« py,” faid he © as Heaven has provided 
« two ſuch friends, as you and Miſs Scot, 
« for my Maria.” 


It was ſettled,” that Charles's letters to 
Maria ſhould be addreſſed to her brother, 


Mr. Harcourt loſt his fears, on finding how 
anoerely 
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ſincerely Charles was attached to his ſiſter ; 
he began to flatter himſelf, he ſhould till 
ſee her one of the happieſt of women. He 
took an affectionate leave of Charles, 
for whom he felt the affection of a bro- 
ther. 


Miſs Scot now returned from the rooms. 
Supper was brought in ; but other concerns 
occupied the attention of Charles and his 
Maria. After ſupper he ſummonedall his 
fortitude, and took his leave of Miſs Scot. 
He then took his Maria in his arms. May,” 
ſaid he, © the Almighty bleſs and prote& 
« you—my beloved girl !—my wife!—and 
« all that is dear to me !—Oh! be careful of 
« your precious health, for the ſake of 
« your Charles, for his life depends upon 
« yours!” Maria was unable to ſpeak ; 
tears were denied her ;—ſhe preſſed him 
to her heart, —Chazrles went three times to 


the 
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the door, and as often returned ;—he. 
thought there was ſomething he had for- 
got to ſay,— Maria got tothe door. —Miſs 
Scot's tears ' flowed. —Charles made a 
ſtrong effort. It muſt be,” ſaid he ;— 
claſped her once more in his arms, and 
then—unable to articulate the word—fare- 
well—ſhut the door. Maria dropt into 
Miſs Scot's arms—her ſoul had followed 
her Charles ;—and, for a little time forſook 
its old habitation. Miſs Scot, by her ten- 
der ſoothings, ſoon called it back, and ſhe 
revived: Tears now came to her aſſiſtance; 
Miſs Scot, by joining hers, leſſened her 
forrow. How did this ſympathy at once 
endear and exalt her to Maria. © Ah, 
„ Madam,” faid the, your goodneſs at 
s once flatters and diſtrefſes me. I am 
t not aſhamed of my weakneſs, ſince you 
t can deign to ſhare it; but you are as 
gentle as you are great.” Miſs Scot 
0 55 took 
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took her hand.“ Go, my dear,” ſaid ſhe, 
« toreſt; endeavour to compole your {pi- 
« rits; you will, I make no doubt, one 
« day or other, be as happy as love and a 
c worthy man can make you. You de- 
© ſerve each other, and that Power, who 
« delights in N enfe, will comfort and 
« prote&t you.” Maria preſled her hand. 

«© How much happier are you, conti- 
nued Miſs Scot, © than your friend, who 
« has not the moſt diſtant proſpe& of 
*« ever beholding the object of her affec- 
© tion again. Ah, my poor much injur- 
ed William!“ cried ſhe, with freth tears, 
«© where art thou.” Maria looked as if ſhe 
wiſhed to know the meaning of Miſs Scot's 
words. „I am afraid,” ſaid - Miſs Scot, 
* yout ſpirits are too much fluttered to 
hear the particulars of my ſtory to 
&© night; but to-morrow morning your 
« curioſity ſhall be fatisfied; You muſt 
* now go to reſt.” CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
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vith this difference, that I had twenty 
| thouſand pounds to my portion. My mo- 
B ther died in bringing me into the world; 
. \ and my father ſoon followed her. He left 
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me and Lady D. who was then only two 
years old, and heireſs to fifteen hundred 
a year, to the care of my uncle, Mr. 
Worthy, who has been ſo kind a parent 
to us, we have never felt the loſs we ſuſ- 
tained, He, as ſoon as we were capable 
of receiving inſtruction, took a neat houſe, 
a few miles from London, and provided a 
proper governefs to ſuperintend our educa- 
tion and morals; and when we were old 
enough, ſhe provided "maſters for us, as 
my uncle had a great averſion to public 
ſchools. When Lady D. was ſeventeen, 
he took us to London, and ſhe was pre. 
ſented at Court. This ceremony was no 
ſooner over, and ſhe appeared in public, 
than a number of candidates offered for 
her heart; many of whom, as you 
may ſuppoſe, were in love with her for- 
tune, though they all ſwore it was only 
for herſelf, 
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My uncle took as much care as poſſible 
not to allow us to be introduced to impro- 
per people. He aſſured us, he truſted ſo 
much to our diſcretion, that in the ma- 
trimonial way, he wiſhed us to be guided 
by our own inclinations ;. as he rightly 
judged that was the only way for him 
not to be deceived. He entreated us to pro- 
miſe him, that before we diſpoſed of our 
hearts, and as ſoon as we were inclined to fa. 
vour the addreſſes of any one in particular, 
we would favour him with our confidence. 
This we promiſed him, and he was ſatisfied. 


Lady D. about a year after we were in- 
troduced into public, declared in favour 
of Lord D. which my uncle was very 
well pleaſed at, and ſhe made him happy. 


Our houle in the country was now diſ- 
poſed of, and it was ſettled for me to live 
* 3 with 
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with them until I became of age—as I 
had no inclination to marry ;—indeed, 1 
had never ſeen the man I thought I could 
love. ö 


My uncle was appointed governor of an 
iſland in the Weſt Indies, and, therefore, 
obliged to leave England. He 1nveſted 
his brother and Lord D. with his power of 
guardianſhip over me; with particular 
inſtruction not to uſe it in the diſpoſal of 


my heart, farther than giving their ad- 


vice, as he ſaid, He had ſo good an opi- 
« nion of my underſtanding, he was-cer- 
«tain I ſhould not make an improper 
© choice.” My twenty thouſand pounds 
brought me a number of admirers ;—ſome 
wanted to pay off old mortgages ;—others 
wiſhed to diſcharge their debts of honour ; * 
—and ſome, no doubt, thought it would 
enable them to keep the beſt race horſes, 

and 


ar 
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and moſt expenſive miſtreſſes. I found no 


difficulty in diſcarding thoſe. But, à ir 
Wm. Warren applied to my uncle, and 


made ſuch propoſals, as he thought were 


worthy notice. When he communicated 
them to me, he ſaid, Although my brother 


« wiſhes you to be guided by your own in- 
« clination, ſtill I think it my duty, to point 
« out the advantages of ſuch a connec- 
« tion; which he did not fail to do, in the 
moſt flattering colours. I thanked him for 


his care; —aſſured him I was ſenſible of 
his good intentions but did not heſitate a 
moment to give him a downright refuſal ; 


at which he appeared greatly — 


but e me no farther. 


EY. This refuſal likewiſe ſurpriſed Lord and 
Lady D. as Sir William Warren had a very 
good eſtate, and had the addreſs to im- 
pols on the world, who allowed him to be 


a man 
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15 a man of good morals. | But 1 thought I 
- ſaw ſomething ; a ſort of diſguiſe, —His 
” ſentiments did not appear to be the diQates 
m of his heart. In ſhort, I was ſenſible 1 
: could not like him, and that was, in my 
8 opinion, a ſufficient reaſon for me to give 
ol him a plain, but polite refuſal. He had 
artifice enough to receive it perfectly eaſy, 
q and begged he might be permitted to con- 
| J tinue his viſits, as he had, he profeſſed, a 
5 ſincere friendſhip for Lord D. This, 
of 
I an{wered, I was no way concerned in, 
A As my objection to him, as a huſband, did 
| 1 not go ſo far as to prevent his being a very 
'Y agreeable acquaintance. He availed him- 
ſelf of this, and was very frequent in his 
viſits, until we left town, to go to Lord 
ad 
D's country ſeat for the ſummer. 
of The November following, I received 
5 an invitation from Mrs. Hartford, a very 


particular 


— 
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particular friend of our family's —to ac.. 
company her to town for the winter. As 
my fiſter's ſituation was ſuch, as to pre- 
vent her going that ſeaſon, it was agreed 
for me to go with Mrs. Hartford. This 
being the laſt year of my minority, my 
uncle. and Lord D. made no objection to 
truſting me to my own diſcretion. 

Mr. 1 who was then in, town, 
being a member of parliament, had taken 
a houſe for us in Pall Mall; they lived in 
great ſtyle, and their houſe was frequented 
by moſt of the nobility. Sir William 
Warren ſoon made an acquaintance with 
Mr. Hartford, and became a conſtant vi- 
ſitor. This gave me neither pleaſure nor 
pain; we behaved to each other with po- 


liteneſs. 


- 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


I Had not been long at Mrs. Hartford's - 
when ſhe had a rout. The rooms were, 
as is generally the caſe on theſe occaſions, 
very much crowded. I was ſtanding chat- 
ting with ſome company, who were not 
at cards, when a young gentleman entered 
the room. I was ſtruck with his perſon, 
which I fancied was the moſt elegant, and 
graceful, I had ever beheld. I followed 
him with my eyes, to obſerve who he con- 
verſed with, that I might, by that means, 
form ſome idea how he was connected. I 
confeſs, I felt a ſtrange deſire to know, 
though I had not the confidence to make 
Vor. I. K the 
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the enquiry. I was not diſpleaſed, when 
I ſaw him coming to that fide of the room 
where I ſtood, or to obſerve he looked 
earneſtly at me. I caught his eyes more 


than once, We both bluſhed. 


Mrs. Hartford now ſeeing him, paid her 
reſpects to him in ſo attentive a manner, as 
gave me reaſon to believe he was not an in- 
different viſitor. She addreſſed herſelf to me, 
and aſked if I would play a rubber. I an- 
ſwered in the . affirmative, and had the 
good fortune to cut-in at the ſame table, 
and likewiſe to get the elegant ſtranger for 
a partner. I ſoon found, by his converſa- 
tion and the reſpect which was paid him, 
he was a man of family; and a gentleman 
addreſſing him by the name of Spencer, 1 
immediately concluded he was fon to 
Lord F-—, who, I had heard, was late- 


ly returned from his travels. This conjec- 
ture 
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ture was not unpleaſing to me; I began to 
wiſh to make myſelf agreeable to him: and 


this was the firſt time in my life I had ever 


formed ſuch a wiſh. I likewiſe flattered 
myſelf he had the ſame defire, and fan- 
cied he paid me more than common atten- 
tion for a ſtranger. After the company 
went away, I enquired of Mrs. Hartford 
who he was; and ſhe confirmed my con- 
jecture of his being the only ſon of Lord 


F. I confeſs, I got very little ſleep that 


night, for thinking of him. My mind was 
agitated between hope and fear; hope, 


however, was the moſt predominant. 


The next morning, juſt as Mrs. Hart- 
ford and I were preparing to go out to pay 
lome viſits, to my great joy, Mr. Spencer 
was announced. felt myſelf extremely 
confuſed. She immediately introduced us 
to each other. | 

K 2 He 
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He chatted a conſiderable time on va- 
rious ſubjects. If I was pleaſed with his 
fine perſon, I was much more ſo with his 
underſtanding. His opinions were juſt 
and liberal, and delivered with modeſty , 
indeed, I ſaw in him all I had formed to 
myfelf as the height of perfection in a hu- 
man being. It would be needleſs to re- 
cite all the little particulars of my hopes 
and fears ; I will only tell you, that in a 
very ſhort time I was relieved - from the 
latter, by his openly declaring himſelf. 
You may imagine I did not endeavour to 
find out frivolous objections to his gene- 
rous propoſals. He immediately wrote to 
my uncle and Lord D. for their conſent, 
and likewiſe to his father, who did me the 
honour of a letter, expreſſing, in very 
warm terms, his approbation of his ſon's 
choice—and with what pleaſure he ſhould 
receive me into his family. He likewiſe 

5 ; wrote 
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wrote to my uncle and Lord D. and offer- 
ed ſuch a ſettlement, as even ſurpaſſed 
their expectations. 


I now thought myſelf one of the hap- 
pieſt of mortals—that I had diſpoſed of 
my heart to a man every way ſo deſerving. 
I juſtly ſuppoſed he would reflect honour 
to my underſtanding, in making ſuch a 
choice. I pleaſed myſelf with the idea of 
what my uncle would feel, on his return 
from the Weſt Indies, to ſee me ſo happy. 
All theſe, and a thouſand other emotions, 
which are better imagined than deſcribed, 
filled me with rapture for my ever dear 
William, who appeared, not only to love, 
but adore me. The time which was neceſ- 
ſary, from decorum, for us to be apart be- 
came tedious to both; and, I confeſs, I was 
not diſpleaſed to ſee the preparations for our 
nuptials making haſty ſteps to a conclu- 

ions 
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ſion.— When, one fatal morning,-She 
pauſed, to give vent to her feelings by 
tears. And Maria, though ſhe knew not 
the cauſe, wept too.—After Miſs Scot had 
a little recovered herſelf ſhe proceeded. — 
A young woman, neatly dreſſed, with a 
very pretty face, enquired for me. I was 
fitting with Mrs. Hartford in the parlour, 
and deſired ſhe might be ſhewn in. 1 
thought ſhe was a young beginner in ſome 
buſineſs who wiſhed me to employ her. 
She ſaid, ſhe wiſhed to ſpeak a word to me. 
I anſwered, ſhe might, as that Lady, Mrs, 
Hartford, was my friend. She ſaid, what 
the had to communicate was of ſuch a na- 
ture, as only to be proper for my private 
ear.—I obſerved ſhe trembled exceedingly, 
which excited my curioſity, and I took 
her to my dreſſing-room. —As ſoon as ſhe 
entered, ſhe threw herſelf on her knees. 
In the firſt place, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, you 
| muſt 


a 
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te muſt promife, on your honour, never to 
„reveal what I am going to diſcloſe to 
« you, or I never can make the diſcovery, 
« though your deſtruction, as well as my 
« own, depends upon it.“ | 


I was, as you may ſuppoſe, very much 
ſurpriſed at this; and without heſitation 
gave the promiſe ſhe required, —made her 
riſe, Her countenance turned pale. —She 
could ſcarce ſpeak.— did all I could to re- 


vive her, as I really pitied her. 


When ſhe recovered” herſelf, ſhe ex- 
claimed, Oh, Madam! you are too 
* good to be made for ever miſerable, 
« which you muſt, be, if you marry Mr. 
« Spencer.” I now began to tremble, 
What do you mean? cried IJ, greatly agi- 
tated. “ I am,” ſaid ſhe,—* his wife. 
Heavenly God !—ſaid I,—Is it poſſible ?— 

K 4 we 
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cc 


It is, indeed, true,” replied ſhe, © I was 
a farmer's daughter, at Oxford, when 


t he was at that ſchool ;—he brought me 


4 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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to London, where he married me; but 


as he has a father, who is a great man, 
he made me promiſe not to diſcloſe the 
ſecret till his death, and then he would 


acknowledge me to the world. 


« He allowed me a ſufficiency to ſup. 


© port me comfortably whilſt he was 


abroad; and ſince he came home he has 
ſent me enough, and promiſes, if I am 
a good girl, and keep his ſecret, I ſhall 


« never want. But when I heard he was 
« going to be married, I could not help, 


cc 
«c 
Ce 


in juſtice to you, as well as myſelf, com- 
ing to acquaint you with his villainy, 
although 1 know he will allow me to 
ſtarve, if he knows I have made this 


«*« diſcovery.” Do not be afraid, ſaid I, 


no 
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no one living ſhall ever know it from me. 
I think myſelf extremely fortunate, in 
knowing it thus timely ; it has ſaved me 
from endleſs miſery. She then wiſhed me 
a good morning, and walked away. 


I cannot deſcribe to you the ſituation of 
my mind on this occaſion. All my de- 
lightful proſpe&s, which I had, in ſo high 
a degree, indulged, were, in a moment» 
loſt. That Mr. Spencer ſhould be capa- 
ble of ſuch actions; he, who did not ap- 
pear to have a thought which ought to be 
concealed; he, whole pure ſentiments 
ſeemed to be only the dictates of his ſtill 
purer mind, was more than I could recon- 
cile. I gave immediate orders, if he came, 
to be denied, and likewiſe any other. vi- 
ſitors. I fat down, and wrote a note to 
him; telling him, that his calling on me 


again would be unneceſſary; that I would 
K5 never 
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never be his; and when I acquainted him 
I was not ignorant of every tranſaction of 
his, during his ſtay at the univerſity, his 
own heart would tell him my reaſons ; but 
that was all the explanation he muſt ever 
expect to get from me; that his crimes 
were of too black a nature; that his writ- 
ing, or any effort to ſee me, would be in- 
effectual, as I would ſeclude myſelf from 
the world for ever, ſooner than have the 
chance of meeting him. I likewiſe wrote to 
Lord D. and my uncle, and begged them 
to acquaint Mr. Spencer's father, in order 
to ſtop the preparations from going on, 
and to let them know, I ſhould leave Lon- 
don the next morning. 


I now determined, in my own mind, 
never to think of marriage again. I ſome- 
times regretted letting the young woman 


go without giving ſome proof of what ſhe 
had 


pas LP — 
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had aſſerted, as I wiſhed, at thoſe times, 


to think him innocent; but when I reflect- 


ed on the agitation. ſhe was in, and the 


ſimplicity of her manners, that thought, 
in a momentvaniſhed. No, ſaid J, it muſt 


be ſo, or what motive could ſhe have to 
prevent our union. 


I told Mrs. Hartford there was an inſur- 


mountable obſtacle to my being ever 


united to Mr. Spencer, therefore ſhe muſt 
not be ſurpriſed at my leaving London the 
next morning. She was very much con- 
cerned at this, and earneſtly entreated me 
to explain my reaſons, and by that means, 
give Mr. Spencer an opportunity of vindi- 


cating himſelf, I anſwered, I was well 


convinced of the truth of his villainy ; but 
nothing ſhould force the ſecret from me, 
as I had pledged my honour, never to diſ- 


cloſe it. | 
x 6 I ſet 
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I ſet out early the next morning for 
Lord D's ſeat; my heart torn almoſt aſun- 
der with various paſſions ; love ſtill was 
the ſtrongeſt. Notwithſtanding the proof, 
which I thought I had, of Mr. Spencer's 
baſeneſs, I was often inclined to pity him. 
I imagined, the inadvertency of his youth 
might have led him into this folly, and 
that he now repented ; then the injuſtice 
of ſuch actions occured to me, and turned 
my pity into rage ; then I would regret his 
loſs, being certain he was the only man 
in the world I could ever feel an affection 
for ; again, I was thankful for my eſcap- 
ing from ſucha villain. I n this ſtate I ar- 
rived at Lord D's. You will not be ſur- 
priſed, when I tell you, the agitation of 
my mind brought on a fever, and I was 
for ſome days deprived of my reaſon ; dur- 

ing which time, it ſeems, I let drop the 
words, his wife! Are you his wife? 
This 
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This clearly proved to my ſiſter my reaſon 
for rejecting Mr. Spencer. 


When I recovered, a deep melancholy 
ſeized me.—I ſhunned company. ſought 
the moſt loneſome walks, where J might 
indulge it to the full. My ſiſter carefully 
avoided mentioning Mr. Spencer. She 
concluded, from the ſtate I was in, and 
from what ſhe had collected when I was 
in a ſtate of inſanity, I had ſome very ſub- 
ſtantial reaſon for refuſing him, and there- 
fore declined to preſs me farther ; but 
ſtrove by every poſſible means to divert 
my melancholy. She forced me, in ſome 
meaſure, into company, and always fol- 
lowed, and joined in my walks, This I 
was very much diſpleaſed at, and watched 
every opportunity of ſtealing out, as it 
were, unperceived, that I might enjoy my 
diſmal reflections; and my ſiſter as ſtu. 

7 diouſly 
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diouſly endeavoured to prevent my beinga 
moment alone. They received more com- 
pany than uſual, and were conſtantly 
contriving new {ſchemes of amuſement, 
which at firſt was extremely unplea- 
ſant to me, but it had its deſired effect. 
I, by imperceptible degrees, became more 
tranquil, and my love of ſolitude a little 
abated ; but I ſtill found a pleaſure in it, 
which, in order to indulge unmoleſted, I 
frequently roſe early, and ſtrolled to my 
-favourite ſeat, which was under a great 
tree, facing a caſcade, at the end of the 


park. 


One morning, as I was indulging myſelf 
in this way, I was ſurpriſed at ſeeing a tall 
man, with a wooden leg, wandering 
- amongſt the trees in one of the avenues ; 
he appeared in great diſtreſs, often lifted 

his eyes to Heaven, and claſped his hands, 
as. 
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as if in the agonies of deſpair, I could not 
reſiſt the deſire I had to know the cauſe ; 
and addreſſing myſel fto him, Friend, 
ſaid I, do not imagine I am induced by 
1mpertinent curioſity to trouble you with 
enquiries of any thing you wiſh to con- 
ceal; but if your diflreſs is of a nature 
to come within my power of alleviating, 
it will afford me great pleaſure ;—and 1 
took out my purſe.—* Ah, Madam!“ 
| faid he, “ you are very good !—I do not 
« want money; but if you could reſtore 
« me peace of mind, you would indeed 
« bean angel; but that I muſt never hope 
« for more. I juſtly ſuffer, from being too 
« credulous, and too ſtrictly adhering to 
« amiſtaking notion of falſe honour. May 
„you, Madam, never know the pangs I 
« feel from pledging my word of honour to 
« a villain, who deceived me.“ I ſtartled, 


and turned pale,—which he obſerved, and 
continued, 
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continued. © I was,” ſaid he, © betroth- 


cc 


ed to a young Lady, amiable and love- 


& Jy. Our affections were mutual; and 


cc 
cc 
(0 
cc 
cc 
cc 


c 


cc 


cc 


the day was fixed which was to have 
made us happy; when a villain, who 
had been diſappointed, came to me one 
morning, and told me, he had a ſecret; 
to diſcloſe to me; but I muſt firſt pledge 
my honour never to reveal it on any ac- 
count. I fooliſhly gave him the pro- 
miſe he required. He aſſured me no- 
thing but his concern for my honour 
could have induced him to diſcover 
what he was then going to do ; which 1 
ſhould be convinced of. He then im- 


« poſed a tale on me, which I too readily 
« gave credit to, of the falſeneſs and in- 


at 


cc 


famy of my intended wife. I was 


bound not. to explain my reaſons for 


e breaking with her; therefore, I only 


« 


wrote her a letter, ſaying, I was but too 
« well 
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« yell convinced of her unworthineſs ; and 
ee immediately left the _— and ſet 
« out for London. 


« ] kept a correſpondence with ſome 
« friends, who acquainted me, the young 
« lady, whom every one ſuppoſed I had 
ce injured, was at the point of death; ſhe 
* could not ſupport the idea of my think- 
* ing her diſhonoured, and her life fell a 
« ſacrifice to my credulity. The villain 
* who had impoſed on me did not long 
« ſurvive her. He took a fever, which 
«« ſoon put aperiod to his exiſt e nce ; but 
te not till he diſcloſed his treachery. 


e You will not now, Madam, be ſur. 
“ priſed at my diſtreſs. I wander from 
ce place to place, in hopes to find reſt ; 
cc but in vain. The innocent victim is 


- © conſtantly preſenting herſelf to my ima- 
oy « gination, 
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« gination, whom I conſider myſelf as 
« the murderer.” 


T was exceedingly affected with this 
ſtory—it bore ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to 


my own—and he appeared ſo much affect- 


ed.—I looked at him with a mixture of 
pity and concern. You have not ſo much 
cauſe, ſaid I, to reproach yourſelf, as 
you have acted from a point of honour— 
that ought to reconcile  you,—I do not 
ſee how you could have done otherwile, 


circumſtanced as you were: you might, 


indeed, have regretted giving the promile ; 
but it was not in your power, as a man 
of honour, to revoke it. 


̃ | Ought I not Madam, ſaid he, to have 
conſidered the probability of the lady 
being innocent, and have put it in her 
power to have juſtified herfelf? Impoſſi- 
e | ble, 
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ble, ſaid I, after you had pledged your 
honour to the contrary. I ſhould, under 
the like circumſtances, have acted juſt 
the ſame—and I let drop a tear.—If you, 
did, ſaid he, you would feel endleſs mi- 
{ery.—I anſwered, that was poſhble ; but 
it could not be equal to the miſery ariſing 
from a breach of honour, 


I aſked if he lived in the neighbour- 
hood? He anſwered, no, he only paſt that | 
way in his rambles: where he ſhould be 
to-morrow, he could not determine; but 
it was immaterial, as he was now fully 
convinced his happineſs was for ever loſt, 
Land ftruck his forehead in the utmoſt 
agony.— I was almoſt as diſtreſſed as him, 
and for a few minutes we were both ſilent, 


And you would, Madam, ſaid he, have 


. ated as I have done? Mot certainly, 
ſaid 
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I. I am well convinced I ſhould; even 
were I aſſured ſuch a condu& would have 
coft me my life. This anſwer, inſtead of 
reconciling him, as I expected it would, 
to himſelf, very. evidently agitated him 
more, which ſurpriſed me exceedingly. 
I perceive it is not in my power, ſaid I, 
to afford you any conſolation — I am ex- 
tremely concerned for you,—and got up to 
walk to the houſe. He appeared unable 
to anſwer me. I looked back, and per- 
ceived him ſtanding in great diſorder; fol- 
lowing me with his eyes, until 1 entered 
theh ouſe. 


I cannot deſcribe to you the ſituation of 
my mind on this adventure. I regretted 
more than ever letting the woman go 
without producing ſome proof of her mar- 
riage, or atleaſt letting me know where ſhe 
might be found; again, I conſidered, this. 

proceeded 


” 
” 
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proceeded from my own neglect; there 
was no doubt of her being able to pro- 
duce ſuch proofs, or ſhe would not, I 
thought, have dared to venture ſuch an 
aſſertion, as ſhe. might naturally have ex, 
pected I ſhould have required them; be- 
ſides, the ſtory was not impoſſible, and the 
ſimple manner in which it was told, ſerved 
to convince me ſhe muſt be ſome way con- 
nected, if not abſolutely married to Mr, 
Spencer. ; 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


